- the world a very singular position ; 
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‘These are men who occupy in 


so isolated 


Cnristia 
ofr yy have done 
much within the last twenty years 
to modify their condition ; but still 
they are too much what they have 
been for ages, a forlorn and neglec- 
ted people ; hanging upon the skirts 
of society, scarcely a part of it; liv- 
ing within the pale of civilization, 
yet almost out of its influence ; car- 
ing on the commerce of the world, 
yet reaping little of its benefits ; en- 
riching many, but themselves poor; 
contributing to build many cities 
and city-palaces, but themselves lit- 
erally having no continuing city or 
abiding place; the children of Chris- 
tian homes, yet life-long wanderers 
upon the restless and stormy ocean. 
Society, civilization, the world, in 
its present order and comfort, could 
not exist without them; and yet 
there is little consideration for them 
while they live, and when they die 
—as if they had come ona transient 
mission into the world, as to men, 
not ef them—they pass away and 
leave no foot-prints on the shore of 
time; they build no houses; they 
Vou. XXI.—No. 11. 


- 


amass no wealth; they bequeath no 
estates, no name. Their only mon- 
uments are certain hospitals, built 
mostly out of contributions from 
their daily wages, where one quar- 
ter of them, the scanty remnant tha 
is not lost in a watery grave, dr 
out a broken. existence ina 
ture old 


of character, and, alas! 
that they discharge their c 
society, that they are er 
must think, to the utm 
ration and sympathy ; toac 
kindness very different from t 
neglect and contempt with whi 
they have usually been regarde ‘ 
And let me add, with regard to the 
kind of consideration that a 
them, that it is not, chiefly, su 
is ordinar given ‘to the po 
There are "calls for charity 
them, and of such I shall 
But perhaps no class of 
sent so few calls of 
They add nothing to 
they are no burthen upo 
charity; they are not beggars in 
our streets. Their own strong arm_ 
obtains their livelihood and pro- 
vides for their old age. It is not 
charity, then, that they t want; 
it is Christian sympathy; it is 
brotherly kindness. 
21 321 
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The barrier between them and 


society should be broken down. 


Whatever it be that cuts them off 
from the sympathy of the world, 


should be removed. Their peculiar 
character ought to be considered. 
Their case should be looked into 
with candor. We must know 
them, if we would do them justice. 
We must know their faults, not 


merely as gross and disgusting {in this wondrous voyager. 


vices, but in connection with their 


| 


3 


mean the sailor no disrespect; I 
feel a profound interest m him. 
Curiosity, in the first place, is 
strongly enlisted in his behalf. 
Then, the hardships he endures, 
the dangers he encounters, the far 
lands that he has seen, and distant 
seas that he has traversed, awaken 
a deeper interest in him. 
Something respectable is there 
The 
gates of Hercules has he seen, the 


exposures. We must not coldly or $ stormy Baltic, or the dark-heaving 
angrily demand, but rather with ; ocean where “they strike the har- 
Christian entreaty, and humility { poon in the frozen latitudes of the 
too, implore of them a virtue, to} north.” The fair shores of Asia 
which, perhaps, few of us would} has he looked upon, or the coral 


be equal. And we must see, too, 
what.can be done, and do what ean 
be done, to remove their tempta- 
tions. 

The strangest thing in the world, 
perhaps, when we consider the 


-commor ture of men, is our 

‘strangenegs to one another: the ig- 
Pr ie. a . “ 

norance in which we live of one 


mac 
look upon ea 
emies. In later days, diffe 
caste and class is answering the 
same unhappy purpose; creating 
mutual ignorance, prejudice and 
sion. Growing knowledge, the 
, the school, civilization, Chris- 
a y, are melting away these 
_ barriers, and bringing men into 
~ contact and sympathy. These are 
the foundations of that larger bro- 
therhood which is stretching out 
its hand to hitherto neglected class- 
es—the laborer, the sailor, the 
e himself. Men cannot hate, 
ey come to know one an- 
hen I look into my bro- 
t, and see his need, his 
1 sorrow, his darkness and 
mage and reflection of my 
wn—no matter what his garb is, 
‘must feel for him. 

I would strive then to know this 
man,—the man of the sea; this am- 
phibious bene 3 only half human to 
the popular apprehension, and half, 
a being like the fabled mer-man, I 


| 
: 
: 
: 


reefs of the Pacific seas. Where 
nature is most wonderful, and, per- 
haps, most beautiful, there has he 
wandered, 

“ To the farthest verge 


gotos p xtrava- 
gant, as y be, yet it 
is not. un 1 ixed up 


gus and runaway 
dispositions, no doubt it often is; 
but there is still the native love of 
marvels and novelties ; the passion 
for exploring, which has animated 
alike the bosom of the greatest nav- 
igators; the desire to traverse this 
ocean domain of mystery, to see 
the sun go down on the other side 
of the world, to behold the men and 
cities, and rivers and mountains, of 
strange and remote climes and 
countries. 

Well, it is achieved, and the sail- 
or returns. Mark him as he comes 
with his companions up the wharf 
from a long voyage; and consider 
what a singular situation is theirs. 
Wild, reckless, noisy perhaps, they 
are; restless, antic, as if the spent 
gales of the sea yet played in their 
skirts. Is it strange? From whence 
have they come? From a life of 
unnatural compression, from the 
forecastle, from the deck, from the 
yard-arm ; from hardship, toil and 
danger. Is it strange that they de- 


’ bind him to his heart’s abode ; fresh 
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manded liberty? Is it. strange that 
the sailor looks upon life on shore 
as a grand holiday ? The city, with 
its towers and spires, and crowded 
dwellings—what is it to him but a 

lay-ground ? Can he fold his arms 
ike a philosopher, or sit down and 
meditate like a recluse? A recluse! 
Why he has just been a very pris- 
oner of the ship for weary months. 
No, he must have excitement, free- 
dom, enjoyment. Things fantasti- 
cal and outrageous are to him meth- 
od and order. He is willing, mad- 
ness as it seems, to spend three 
years’ wages in three days’ pleas- 
ure. He will have regal sway. 
With Herculean, with Bacchana- 
lian grasp, will he cluteh and com- 


press within the brief interval of 


his toils and hardships all possible 
enjoyment. 

Alas! he has no home. There, 
where all innocent joys might ex- 
pand themselves, and th around 
his. toil-sick— 
bonds—th 
arms of { 
are not 


lead not the wandering prodigal to 
his father’s abode, nor kill the fat- 
ted calf, nor make the festival glad 
with music and dancing. No, he 
has no home. With the ship-mas- 
ter it is different. Spread over all 
the ocean waves are the ties that 


and strong are they kept amidst the 
living streams of the wide sea; in 
the lonely hours, in the night hours, 
backward do his thoughts run on 
those telegraphic ties of affection, 
to a blessed spot nestled some- 
where in the bosom of his native 
land; and his very heart-strings, 
like tendrils which have nothing 
else to cling about, are gathered 
and woven into the strong bond of 
conjugal and parental love. 

But for the sailor, what a sad 
isolation is there from all the ordi- 
nary relationships of society ! There 
is isolation in his condition, in his 
dress, in his very gait. He has nei- 
ther wife nor children. His early 
domestic ties are often forgotten 
and have passed away, as it they 


belonged to a by-gone, almost an 
antediluvian time. He has no coun- 
try; none such as residence and 
friendship and filial fondness make 
our own. He has usually no prop- 
erty. Society, government, treats 
him in this regard as in a condition 
of minority or pupilage. It takes 
from his earnings enough to pro 
vide for his old age, and thus de- 
prives him of all inducement to 
take care of himself. Therefore he 
lacks prudence, foresight. All that 
is in his hand he flings recklessly 
away upon the pleasure of the moe. 
ment. Suppose any other class of 
our people to be placed in this con- 
dition: no family to provide for; 
not themselves to provide for; and 
do you believe that their virtue 
could stand the trial ? QO. D. 
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To be continued. 


One goes abroad fi andise and trading, 
Another stays to keep his country from invading, 
A third is coming home with rich and wealthy, 


lading. : 
Halloo! my fancie, whither wilt thou go 7 
_ Otp Po: 
To an American visiting 
tlie long voyage he has to 
is an excellent preparative. 
temporary absence of the worldly 
scenes and employments produces 
a state of mind peculiarly fitted to 
receive new and vivid impressions 
The vast space of waters that se 
rates the hemispheres is like a bl 
page in existence. Th 
radual transition by wh 
urope, the features and pop 
of one country blend almost In 
ceptibly with those of ane 
From the moment you lose si 
of the land you have left, all is 
vacancy until you step on the op- 
posite shore, and are launched at 
once into the bustle and novelties 
of another world. 
In travelling by land there is a 


continuity of scene, anda connected 


s 
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succession of persons and incidents, 
that carry on the story of life, and 
lessen the effect of absence and 
separation. We drag, it is true, 
“a lengthening chain” at each re- 
move of our pilgrimage; but the 
chain is unbroken; we can trace it 
back link by link ; and we fee} that 
the last still grapples us to home. 
But a wide sea voyage severs us at 
onee. It makes us conscious of 
being cast loose from the secure 
anchorage of settled life, and sent 
adrift upon a doubtful world. It 
interposes a gulf, not merely ima- 
ginary, but real, between us and 
our homes—a gulf subject to tem- 
pest, and fear, and uncertainty, ren- 
dering distance palpable, and return 
precarious. 
Such, at least, was the case with 
myself. As I saw the last blue 
line of my native land fade away 
~ hke a cloud in the horizon, it seem- 
ed as if I had closed one volume of 
the world and its concerns, and had 
time for meditation, before I opened 
another. That Tattoo" now va- 
nishing from my view, which con- 
tained all most dea to me in life; 
what vicissitudes might occur in 
it—what changes might take place 
in me, before I should visit it again ! 
Who can tell, when he sets forth to 
wander, whither he may be driven 
by the uncertain currents of exist- 
_ ence; or when he may return; or 
whether it may ever be his lot to 
revisit the scenes of his childhood ? 
_. I said that at sea all is vacancy. 
I should correct the expression. 
To one given to day-dreaming, and 
fond of losing himself in reveries, a 
sea voyage is full of subjects for 
- meditation; but then they are the 
wonders of the deep, and of the air, 
and pe tend to abstract the mind 
- from worldly themes. 
‘to loll ever the quarter-railing, or 
elimb to the main-tep, of a calm 
day, and muse for hours together 
on the tranquil bosom of a sum- 


‘ 


mer’s sea; to gaze upon the piles’ 


of golden clouds just peering above 
the horizon, fancy them some 
fairy realms, and people them with 
a creation of my own ;—to watch 
the gentle undulating billows, roll- 
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ing their silver volumes, as if to die 
away on those happy shores. 

There was a delicious sensation 
of mingled security and awe with 
which I looked down, from my 
giddy height, on the monsters of 
the deep at their uncouth gambols. 
Shoals of porpoises tumbling about 
the bow of the ship; the grampus 
slowly heaving his huge form 
above the surface ; or the ravenous 
shark, darting through the blue wa- 
ters. My imagination would con- 
jure up all that I had heard or read 
of the watery world beneath me; of 
the finny herds thatroam its fathom- 
less valleys; of the shapeless mon- 
sters that lurk among the very foun- 
dations of the earth! and of those 
wild phantasms that swell the tales 
of fishermen and sailors. 

Sometimes a distant sail, gliding 
along the edge of the ocean, would 
be another theme of idle specula- 
tion. How interesting this frag- 
ment of a world, hastening to rejoin 
the great mass of existence! What 
a glorious monument of human 
invention ; which has in a manner 
triumphed over wind and wave; 
has brought the ends of the worid 
into communion; has established 
an interchange of blessing, pouring 
into the sterile regions of the north 
all the luxuries of the south; has 
diffused the light of knowledge and 
the charities of cultivated life; and 
has thus bound together those scat- 
tered portions of the human race, 
between which nature seemed to 
have thrown an insurmountable 
barrier. 

We one day descried some shape- 
less object drifting at a distance. 
At sea, every thing that breaks the 
monotony of the surrounding ex- 
panse attracts attention. It proved | 
to be the mast of a ship that mus¢ 
have been completely wrecked; 
for there were the remains of hand- 
kerchiefs, by which some of the 
crew had fastened themselves to 
this spar, to prevent their being 
washed off by the waves. There 
was no trace by which the name of 
the ship could be ascertained. The 
wreck had evidently drifted about 
for many months ; clusters of shell- 
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fish had fastened about it, and long 
Seaweeds flaunted at its sides. But 
where, thought I, is the crew? 
Their struggle has long been over 
—they have gone down amidst the 
roar of the temptest-—-their bones 
lie whitening among the caverns 
of the deep. Silence, oblivion, like 
the waves, have closed over: them, 
and no one can tell the story of 
their end. What sighs have been 
wafted after that ship! How often 
has the mistress, the wife, the 
mother, pored over the daily news, 
to catch some casual intelligence of 
this rover of the deep! How has 
expectation darkened into anxiety 
—anxiety into dread—and dread 
into despair! Alas! not one me- 
mento may ever return for love to 
cherish. All that may ever be 
known, is, that she sailed from her ’ 
port, “and was never heard of ? 
more !” ” 

The sight of this reck, as usual, 
gave rise to ma any jal anecdotes. 


n fair, began 
and threatening, and 
gave shidicationt of one of those 
sudden storms which will some- 
times break in upon the serenity of 
a summer voyage. As we sat 
round the dull light of a lamp in 
the cabin, that made the gloom 
more ghastly, every one had his 
tale of shipwreck and disaster. I 
was particularly struck with a 
short one related by the captain. 
“ As I was once sailing,” said he, 
‘in a fine stout ship across the 
ae of Newfoundland, one of 
those heavy fogs which prevail in 
those parts rendered it impossible 
for us to see’far ahead even in the 
daytime ; but at-night the weather 
was so thick that we could not dis- 
tinguish any object at twice the 
length of the ship. I kept lights 
at the mast-head, and a constant 
watch forward to look out for fish- 
ing smacks, which are accustomed 
to lie at anchor on the banks. The 
wind was blowing a smacking 
breeze, and we were going at a 
great rate through the water. ~Sud- 


denly the watch gave the alarm of ? be well. 


“a sail ahead !’—it was scarcely ut- 
tered before we were upon her. 
She was a small schooner, at 
anchor, with her broadside towards 
us. The crew were allasleep, and 
had neglected to hoist alight. We 
struck her just amid-ships. The 
force, the size, and weight of our 
vessel bore her down below the 
waves; we passed ver her and 
were hurried on our course. As 
the crashing wreck was sinking 
beneath us, | had a glimpse of two 
or three half-naked wretches rush- 
ing from her cabin; they just start- * 
ed from their beds to be swallowed - 
shrieking by the waves. I heard 
their drowning cry mingling with 
the wind. The blast that bore it 
to our ears swept us out of all 
farther hearing. I shull never 
; forget that cry! It was some time 
before we could put the ship abate. 
she was under such headway. — We 
returned, as nearly as “we could” 
guess, to the place where the 
smack had a red. We cruised 
about We ts hours,in the dense 
fog. fire signal” guns, and 
listened ae t hear the halloo 
of any survin é 
—we never sa 
of them more. *—[ Washington 
Irving. 
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or heard any thing 
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At length the moment has come 
when an affectionate mother is 
called to bid adieu to the son of her 
anxious love and daily prayers; sand 
he is about to meet the privations ; 
and perils of a seafaring life. W« 
are not adequate, could In 
mand them, to express the 
that crowd my bursting hear 
son, forget not your mother’s | 
To his “protection, and guidance, 
and control, I commend you, and 
shall daily commend you while we 
both live. Oh, seek for yourself 
the same blessed care—give your- 
self up to be the affectionate son of 


3 
mi 
4 
{ anour TO EMBARK ON HIS” tee 
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~ 


| your heavenly Father, and all will 


Let others do as they will, 
i 
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oh, think of your infant dedication 
as a dying child ; rermember your 
dear sainted grandfather, who used 
to pray for my children “ several 
thmes a day, setting each child by 
itself ;” think of your sweet angel 
sister who loved you so tenderly, 
with whose voice your own has so 
often mingled in the family song of 
praise, and who may, perhaps, be 
appointed as a guardian angel to 
watch your pathway through life; 
think of your father’s counsels, and 
your mother’s prayers, with which 
daily ascend the intercessions of 
many a pious heart ; above all, 
think of the blessed Saviour who 
gave his life to save you from sin, 
and then, “my son, when sinners 
entice thee, consent thou not.” 


It is my parting charge and en- 
treaty, that you suffer no day to 
pass, when you are able to read, 

without reading some portion of 
_ that blessed book which your hea- 
venly Father has given to show you 
the way to happiness and to hea- 
ven. The time will come—and we 
know not how soon—when to be 
an heir of the promises treasured 


up within those sacred leaves, will 


be more to you than all the mate- 
rial wealth of the universe. Yes, 
you need the God of the Bible to be 
your protector and guide ; you need 
the Saviour of the Bible to be your 

_ sympathising friend, and your pre- 
valent intercessor; and you need 
the Holy Spirit, who indited its 
pages, to be your sanctifier and 
comforter. Oh, then, daily “Search 
the Scriptures.” 


My son, do not neglect to pray. 


‘Praying will make us leave off} ~~~~~—~~~ 


sinning, and sinning will make us 
eave off praying.” Oh, then, pray 
daily for protection, for guidance, 
for a pure and holy heart. It is 
God alone who can give you favor 
in the eyes of your shipmates, and 
to incline the officers to be just and 
kind. ‘ When a man’s ways please 
the Lord, he maketh even his ene- 
mies to be at peace with him.” Do 
not seek to gain favor or respect by 
joining in the profane oath, vulgar 
Jest, or infidel jeer. You know that 
every man, in his heart, respects 
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| God but no true 
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another more for doing right. Try 
to exert a good influence upon 
those who have been less favored 
than yourself. You will have your 
reward. 


My son, forget not the Sabbath. 
We shall miss you from the sanc- 
tuary and family altar, and when 
we assemble for catechetical in- 
struction. You cannot be with us 
there. But the Sabbath is every- 
where. Its sacred obligations will 
go with you. “ The voice of the 
Lord is upon the waters,” and it 
says to them who “ go down to the 
sea in ships,” as well as to them 
whose lot is east hard by the sanc- 
tuary, “ Rememser the Sabbath 
day, to keep it holy ;” “ Not think- 
ing thine own thoughts, nor finding 
thine own pleasures.” Think over 
the instructions of your childhood. 
Do not forget your catechism, nor 
those precious hymns you have 
been aceustomed to repeat. 


‘Take care of your health. Do 


py run needless risks. Write as 


‘often as you can. Write carefully: 


; Remember the anxious hearts that 


will wait for good tidings. Remem- 
ber your mother’s love, unchanging 
till death. 


And now the sad moment is 
s come. with geo too big for 

id you, my dear son, 
’ a long, perhaps a last, farewell. I 


S$ 


; charge you to meet your mother in 


» heaven. May God in mercy grant 
it, for his dear Son’s sake. ; 


Your own and only 
MoruHer. 


Prayer is. chiefly a heart-work ; 
God heareth the heart without the 
° mouth, but never heareth the mouth 
acceptably without the heart. Your 
’ prayer is odious hypocrisy, mock- 
; ing God, and taking his name in 

vain, when you utter petitions for 
the coming of his kingdom and the 
doing his will, and yet hate holiness 
in your heart. This is lying unto 
God, and flattering him with your 
prayer; and so 


God takes it. 
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“Baxter's Call” in the Ward-room 
of U.S. Ship 


It is most interesting to contem- 
plate the usefulness of the practical 
writings of Richard Baxter. They 
would seem to be partially inspired 
by the same influence that directed 
the pen of prophets and apostles. Re- 
cently I neticed in an American pa- 
per the conversion of a distinguished 
member of Congress, the result of a 
perusal of ‘ Baxter’s Call to the Un- 
converted”! Cases of conversion con- 
sequent upon reading this treatise, 
have repeatedly come under my own 
observation. I now recollect one 
most striking instance ef the kind, 
that of a German sailor who had just 
commenced reading and speaking 
our language. I have now lying be- 
' fore me a copy of “Baxter’s Call,” 

which has been thrice read through 
by a Lieutenant in the U.S. Navy. 
me eo ees at the bottom of 
the last page of the volu 
the follo eae ecord: 
20th, 1847. have just read this 
truly eloquent ap 
resistible in its argument that 1 won- 
der the converted do not make great- 
er efforts to place it in the hands of 
that class for whom it was written. 
In truth, there are none but may read 
it with advantage, and there can be 
but few who would not be much be- 
nefited by its perusal. I would rather 
have written such a work than ‘Childe 
Harold’ or the ‘ Decline and Fall 
of the Roman Empire.’ ”’ 

The writer of the foregoing tribute 
o the usefulness of “ Baxter’s Call te 
the Uncenverted” was at the seige of 
Vera Cruz, and informed me that he 
assisted in heisting the American 
flag on the castle of Ulloa. It is 
pleasing to witness a gallant and 
brave officer of the Navy, surrender 


. 


to the “Call” of Richard Baxter, a | 


valiant standard-bearer in the army 
of Prince Immanuel. : 


S.C. D. 
Honolulu, 25th Sept., 1848 


The annual mortality of London is 
50,000, buried in 200 acres of ground. 
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The Kind Sister. 
A SINGULAR PROVIDENCE. 
A friend of mine was penetrating 


‘ one of the wildest counties of North- 


ern Pennsylvania, in attempting to 
explore its spiritual destitutions, when 
he was informed of a family far up @ 
rude water-course, which he at once 
determined to visit. The father of 
the family had settled there to make 
shingles, which he floated down the 
stream in the spring floods; and se 
completely isolated was he from the 
neighborhood, that there was no road 
to his dwelling, save up the hed of 
the aforesaid stream. With no small 
difficulty, he reached the residence 
which he sought. 

His surprise can hardly be ima- 
gined, when, instead of the half sav- 
age and completely ignorant house- 
hold which he expected to find, he 
was received by a well ordered and 
pious family. And still more was he 
surprised, when he learned the sin- 
gular manner in which this out-of- 
the-way settler had been brought te 
the saving knowledge of the gospel. 
It was thus: 

A few years previously, a party of 
gay young men had come from Phil- 
adelphia, to hunt deer in the wild 
glens of that mountain region, One 
night they passed at the shingle ma- 
ker’shut. Aftertea, one of the num- 
ber opened his carpet-bag to geta 
pack of cards te while away tee 
ning ; but, instead of finding the cards 
which he had placed there, he pulled 
out acopy of ‘ Doddridge’s Rise and 
Progress,” tied up in the same enve- 
lop in which he had folded the pack. 
The change was the work of a kind 
sister at home, who had looked into — 
his carpet-bag, and ventured thus to 
throw a shield areund her brother. 
He left the book with the -family 
when teaving the next day, not re- 
garding it as worth the room it would 
take, and went his way. But that 
despised book was like the ark in the 
house of the Gittite: it brought a 
blessing costly and rich ¢o those 
souls. It converted, by divine mer- 
cy, that household. And there up 
under the smoked beam above the 
chimney-piece, it was kept and cher- 
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ished, a guardian angel to the poor 
man’s dwelling, which it had changed 
from a house of sin to a house of 
prayer. The missionary was well 
rewarded for his effort to reach that 
secluded habitation. God had been 
there, with precious gifts before him, 
and left the savor of his presence.— 
Christian Observer. — 
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The Old Milt. 


A correspondent of the Evening 
Gazette writes as follows from 
Berlin, under date of July 24th,—“ I 
spent a pleasant day at Potsdam, 
and visited the tomb of Frederick 
the Great, and the famous gardens 
and palace of Sans Souci. The old 
windmill is stil! standing in perfeet 
repair, and belongs to the deseen- 
dants of the miller who refused to 
give it upto Frederick.” The fol- 


Towing anecdote explains this re- 


mark. ; 
Near Potsdam, in the reign of 
Frederick the Great, was a. mill, 
which interfered with the view from 
the windows of Sans Soici. An- 
noyed by this eye-sore to his favorite 
residence, the king sent to inquire 
the price for which the mill would 
be sold by its owner. ‘For no 
ptice,” was the reply of the sturdy 
Prussian; and, in a moment. of 
anger, Frederick gave orders to have 
it pulled down. * The king may do 
this,” said the miller, quietly folding 
his arms, “but there are laws in 


Prussia:” and forthwith he com- $ 


menced proceeding against the mo- | pee : ; 
narch: the result of which was, that ed by the above hurricane — 


the court sentence Frederick to 


rebuild the mill, and to pay a large 


sum of money as compensation for 
the injury which he had done. 
king was mortified; but said to his 
courtiers, “I am glad to find that 
just laws and upright judges exist 
in my kingdom.” 
dote is well known to every reader of 
the Prussian history, but it is ne- 
cessary to be related here as an 
introduction to what follows. About 
three years ago, the present head of 
the honest miller’s family, [his name 
is Frank] who has succeeded to the 
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possession of his little estate, finding 
himself, after a long struggle with 
losses occasioned by that war which 
ruined many a house beside his own, 
involved in pecuniary difficulties 
almost insurmountable, wrote to the 
king of Prussia, reminding him of the 
refusal experienced by Frederick the 
Great at the hand of his ancestor, and 
stated that, if his majesty now enter- 
tained a similar desire to obtain pos- 
session of the property, it would be 
very agreeable to him, in his present 
embarrassed circumstances, to sell 
the mill. The king wrote imme- 
diately, with his own hand, the fol- 
lowing reply :—‘‘ My dear neighbor, 
I cannot allow you to sell the mill; 
it must remain in your possession as 
long as one member of your family 
exists; for it belongs to the history 
of Prussia. I lament, however, to 
hear that you are in circumstances 
of embarrassment; and I therefore 
sénd yeu six thousand dollars to ar- 
range your affairs, in the hope that 
this sum will be sufficient for the 
putpose. By Sug ; 

* Consider me always your affec- 
tionate neighbor, - 

“ FREDERICK WILLIAM.” 


The Dreadful Hurricane on the Hast 
Coast of Scotland, 


IN THE FALL oF 1848. 


We publish a brief account of 
the distressing loss of life occasion- 


About 1,000 boats; each manned 
by five fishermen, left the various 
ports of the east coast of Scotland, 
betwixt Stonehaven and Fraser- 
burgh, for the herring fishery. 
When in the offing, at about an 
average distance of ten miles, and 
the nets down, the wind, which had 
continued during the day at south 
and south-west, suddenly chopped 
out to the south-east, with rain. 
About twelve o’clock it blew a gale, 
the rain falling in torrents, and the 
night was so dark that none of the 
land lights could be seen. As soon 
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as the gale came, some of the fisher- 
men began to haul their nets, but 
the sea ran so high that most of 
the fleet had to run for the shore 
to save life. At Fraserburgh, the 
boats being to leeward of Kin- 
naird’s Head, which forms the 
entrance to the Murray-frith, were 
less exposed than the boats to the 
southward, and managed to. get a 
landing without loss of life; but at 
Peterhead, which is the eastern- 
most point of the coast, and alto- 
gether exposed to an easterly gale. 
seventy out of 400 boats that were 
fishing there are missing, and there 
is too much reason to fear that 
most, if not all of them, are wreck- 
ed or sunk. At daybreak this 
morning the scene that presented 
itself along the shore between the 
Buchanan lighthouse and _ the 

entrance to the south harbor, was 
of the most appalling description. 
The whole coast, for a mile and a 
half, was strewed with wrecks and 
the dead ate, fishermen. 
Twenty-three corpses were carried 
into Peterhead before nine o’clock, 
and at the time the la 


fest account 
left, others were being constantly 
thrown ashore among the wreck 
on the sands or the rocks. Forty 
boats were wrecked within the 
eircuit of half a mile; and so 
sudden and awful was the catas- 
trophe, that ho means of succoring 
or saving the distressed and perish 
ing fishermen could be devised. 
How many boats may have foun- 
dered at sea, or gone to pieces 
among the precipitous cliffs of 
Buchan, no one at present can tell. 
One thing appears certain, that the 
lowest estimate of the loss of life 
and property by this gale exceeds 
that produced by avy other hurri- 
cane hitherto recorded in the annals 
of the east coast of Scotland. It is 
caleulated that along the coast not 
fewer than 100 lives are lost; and 
when it is considered that for the 
most part the deceased fishermen 
have left wives and families, it will 
be felt that the widowhood and 
orphanage of our seaport towns 
have received in one short night an 
unparalleled augmentation, 


Curious Pacts ‘in Nature. 


Almost all animals come into the 
world covered with clothing adapted 
to their condition. Man is an ex- 
ception, because he can clothe him- 
self. He is not, however, the only 
exception ; nor is he the only animal 
that can clothe itself. The larve 
or grub of that species of moth which 
is called the ‘¢ clothes moth,”? manu- 
factures, as soon as it comes into the 
world, a coat for itself, of hair or 
wool, and, for the protection of. its 
tender skin, lines it with silk. This 
is acurious and singular fact. - Ifthis 
coat were the insect’s natural cover- 
ing, it would grow with the insect’s 
‘growth ; but it is artificial, and some 
provision, therefore, must be made 
for its enlargement, as the grub in- 
creases in size. If additional length 
only were required, the task would 
be easy; the covering being cylin- 
drical, all that would be necessary 
would, indeed, very easily be effected 
by adding a ring or two at the top or 
bottom. But the coat must be 
widened, and this is an operation 
whichisnot so easily performed; but 
the little insect, as if it had learnt 
the art of tailoring accomplishes its 
object with equal ease and success. 
It begins, as an experienced work- 
man would do, by making two slits, 
one on each side, in order to give 
additional width, and then introduces 
two slips of the same materials, to 
fill up the same space; but it fore- 
sees, or at least acts as if it foresaw, 
that if the slits were made on each 
side from one end to the other at 
once, the coat would fall off; it 
proceeds, therefore, with caution, 
and at first slits its garments, on each 
side only half way down, and when it 
has completed the enlargement of 
that half, proceeds in like manner 
to enlarge the other. What more 
could be done by a skilful tailor? 
And be it observed that this operation 
is performed, not by imitating, for it 
never saw the thing done; nor by 
practice, for it is its first attempt. 
The facts are curious, and worthy of 
attention. 
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[From the Church of England Sunday Scholar's 
Magazine.) 


The Chaplain’s Story. 


A clergyman, who was chaplain 
of a little squadron stationed in the 
Mediterranean for five years, related 
the following interesting anecdote, 
which occurred during that time : 

‘The commodore was a frank and 
generous man, who treated me with 
marked attention, and I used to 
preach in all the ships but one. This 
was a small frigate, and its captain 
was an irreligious and profane man. 
He used to say he wanted no Metho- 
dist parson for a pilot, and he em- 
braced every opportunity of annoy- 
ing me. Being a person of violent 
temper, he took offence, and insulted 
the commodore, whe meant to send 
him home. When I heard of his 
intention, I waited on the commo- 
dore, and said I was come to ask a 
particular favor of him. 

“« That shall be granted. I am 
always happy to oblige you. What 
is it?” 

**« That you will overlook the 
conduct of Captain S ,’ said I. 

“* Nay, nay: you can’t be serious. 
Is he not your greatest enemy ? and 
I believe the only man in the fleet 
who does not wish to see you on 
board his ship ?” 

“* That’s the very reason why I 
ask the favor, commodore: I must 
practice as well as preach.’ 
| &* Well, well, ’tis an odd whim; 
but, if on reflection I can grant your 
request without prejudice to his 
majesty’s service, | will do it.’ 
_ “The next day I renewed my pe- 
tltion. 

© ¢ Well,’ said he, ‘if Captain 
iS} will make a public apology, 
I will overlook his conduct.’ 

“T instantly got into a boat, and 
rowed to the frigate. The captain 
met me with a frown on his coun- 
tenance; but, when I told him my 
business, I saw-a tear in his eye, and, 
taking me by the hand, he said: 
‘Mr. , 1 really don’t under- 
stand your religion, but I do under- 
stand your conduct, and I thank you.’ 

“The affair blew over, and he press- 


ed me to preach in his ship. The 
first time I went there the whole crew 
were dressed in their best clothes, 
and the captain at my right hand. 
I could hardly utter a word, my 
mind was so much moved, and so 
were the whole crew. There seem- 
ed a more than ordinary solemnity 
among us. ; 

“That very night the ship disap- 
peared, and not a soul survived to 
tell the tale. None ever knew how 
it happened, but we supposed, as 
there had been a gale of wind, she 
had foundered and went down in 
deep water.” How cheering the 
thought, that the men thus suddenly 
summoned into eternity had listened 
to the blessed message of the Gospel, 
and that too, under circumstances 
which, through the blessing of God, 
were so peculiarly adapted to pre- 
pare their minds to welcome and re- 
ceive it! 

See, dear young reader, how 
*‘example” is more regarded than 
“precept!” Persons can under- 
stand our conduct, if they cannot ap- 
preciate our principles; and they 
form their opinion of us more from 
what we do than from what we say. 
We should therefore rather strive to 
live well than to talk well. ‘ Even 
a child is known by his doings.” 
The religion of Christ teaches us to 
let our light shine before men; and 
itis highly important that those who 
profess to love the Saviour should 
be careful to ‘¢adorn’’ in all things 
His doctrine. 


(Extracts for Schools, 1849.) 
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Anecdote of a Sailor. 


No individual, however well he 
may be compensated, likes to be em- 
ployed about useless labor. During 
the “* Long Embargo,” asailor, who, 
of course, could no longer expect 
employment in his natural vocation, 
and coming to the wise conclusion 
that it would be better to work on 
shore than starve, applied to a mer- 
chant for some employment. The 
merchant was a humane and chari- 
itable man, and although he had no 


_turned to their former place. 
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occasion for employing a laborer at 
that time, he told the tar he would 
find something for him to do, and 
took him into his garden and set 
him at work throwing a huge pile of 
stones over a fence, for which he 
promised him a dollar a day while 
employed. Jack was delighted, and 
went atit with great glee—insomuch 
that at sunset his work was accom- 
plished, and he received his dollar, 
and was promised employment for 
the next day. He returned in the 
morning, and was told by the mer- 
chant that he had altered his mind 
about the stones, and had concluded 
to have them thrown back iuto the 
garden. Jack did not like this, 
and grumbled a good deal; but, 
stimulated by the prospect of a re- 
ward, he resumed his labors, and 
before dark the stones were all re- 
The 
next morning, Jack fonnd that his 
kind employer had again altered his 
mind, and had finally concluded to 
have the stones again thrown over 
the fence. But he had no sooner 
communicated his resolution to Jack, 
than the honest tar said he had no 
idea of being made a fool of in that 
way, and if he wanted his stones 
moved backwards and forwards, he 
might get someone else to doit; for 
his own part he’ would not perform 
such useless labor even for five dollars 
a day; and departed in great dud- 
geon! 


Sad Statistics, 


PUBLIC MEETING AT CARLISLE, 
ENGLAND. 


Mr. Bell arose to speak of seamen 
in connection with foreign niissions. 
He would say of thesailor two things 
—first, that he had proved himself, 
in times past, a curse in the mis- 
sionary fields; and, secondly, were 
the efforts of the society blessed, and 
the character of the British sailor 
changed, elevated, and improved, 
he would be a blessing, instead ofa 
curse, upon missionary efforts abroad. 
From the’three ports of London, 
Liverpool, and Bristol, no less than 
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23,000 vessels sailed, and these. ves- 
sels were manned by 154,000 seamen. 
If they were active, zealous Chris- 
tian men, what opportunities would 
they have of inducing others to think 
with them, and of recommending in 
foreign countries the good cause 
which they themselves were engaged 
in. 

It had been calculated that there 
were two millions of sailors of all 
nations, and of these 300,000 were 
British sailors; out of this 300,000, 
only 20,000 were converted.and con- 
sistent Christians, whilst the remain- 
ing 280,000 were in astate of sin 
and rebellion against God! Mr. Bell 
here spoke of the manifold dangers 
to which a sailor was exposed, and 
urged the necessity of imparting to 
him that good hope and faith which 
alone could render him fit to meet 
that melancholy death which ever 
stared him in the face. By a report 
of acommittee of the House of Com- 
mons, it appeared that the loss of 
life by the shipwreck of British ves- 
sels around our shores, during the 
year 1836, amounted to at least 
1,000, whilst, the annual loss of pro- 
perty was estimated at three millions 
of pounds sterling! Five or six 
years after that, 600 vessels were lost 
in one year, and 1,560 lives sacri- 
ficed. In 1829, there were 800 ves- 
sels Jost, including 521 collier and 
coasting vessels. From Nov. 17, 
1838, to Nov. 11, 1839, there were 
3,586 British" sailors lost, according 
to a table published in the Nautical 
Magazine. In whose service had 
those lives been lost? It was to ad- 
vance the cause of their country— 
it was to administer to the general 
good of their country—to furnish us 
with our luxuries and comforts, that 
they went forth on the seas, and it 
was in our service that they risked 
their lives, and that those lives were 
lost. 

To the gales of Nov., 1842, in one 
month, more than a thousand poor 
fellows perished on the coasts of 
Great Britain; and in the same 
month ten total wrecks took place in 
the Baltic, and thirty on the Black 
Sea. On the 13th of January, 1843, 
no less than 180 merchant ships be- 
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longing to thiscountry were wrecked 
on the coasts of Great Britain, Ire- 
land, and France, and 443 souls 
perished ; 160 widows and 450 father- 
less children were then left in the 
ports of Tyne and Wear alone. By 
a document published in America, 
it appeared that, in 1837, there were 


490 vessels lost belonging to that: 


country, and 1,295 sailors had perish- 
ed. These numbers had reference 
to sailors only, and did not include 
the large number of passengers 
which had been lost from time to 


‘time, principally in emigrant ships. 


From these melancholy details, the 
eloquent speaker drew a touching 


appeal in favor of the poor sailors. « 


In conclusion, Myr. Bell observed 
that, in times like the present, when 
disease, sickness, and death were 
surrounding us on all hands, it well 
became us to look to ourselves, and 
see that our own souls were saved— 
that we were not, whilst we were 
speaking of others, neglecting our 
Own salvation. 


Chaplain at the Port of London. 


Since my last report of monthly 
labor I have held some very de- 
lightful meetings amongst sailors ; 
one of them on board the Richard. 
Having visited this vessel in the 
morning, and offered a few words of 
prayer before we parted, as is usual, 
with the captain, to implore the 
Divine blessing on the proposed 
meeting, the Bethel flag was hoisted, 
and general publicity was given to it. 
I had scarcely stepped on board the 
vessel in the evening, when a boy 
came hastening almost breathless 
across the ships, and meeting me, 
accosted me, by saying, ‘Sir, our 
captain has sent to know what time 
the Bethel meeting begins, for he is 
coming with five or six of the people.” 
I told him, ‘in the course of fifteen 
minutes.” “JI am to come,” said 
the boy, ‘the master has told me 
so. I love to be at Bethel meetings ; 
my brother was converted at a Bethel 
meeting, and. heis now a captain, Sir, 


and carries a Bethel flag with him; 
Our captain is.a Bethel captain, too ; 
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only ask him, he will hoist the flag 
any time. 1 am sure you will be 
glad to hear our David and William 
pray to-night; and I am sure they 
will pray, for they pray every night 
and morning:—and although we 
have a wicked man on board that 
mocks them, yet they pray on.” At 
the time appointed for the service 
the cabin was full. Seven persons 
engaged in prayer. The address was 
from Rom. vi. 23, “The wages of 
sin is death,” &c. There was a 
divine influence felt in the meeting; 
and remaining a few minutes in con- 
versation, I found three of those who 
were present, and had prayed, had 
received their first Impressions at 
Bethel meetings; two of them on 
the river Thames, and one at Liver- 
pool. There were present four 
pious captains—one of them spoke 
very highly of the benefit he had re- 
ceived in attending the means of 
grace at the Sailors’ Church, Well- 
close-square. ‘There were many 
tears shed at this meeting, and, I 
trust, the results will be a source of 
rejoicing for years to come. 


My meeting, the following even- 
ing, was on board the L , of 
2 . The captain commenced 
the devotional service, and then 
called on one of his crew. Both of 
them powerfully and earnestly plead- 
ed at the throne of grace. After 
four had thus prayed, singing a verse 
ofa hymn at intervals, one kind cap- 
tain gave a short but pointed ad- 
dress. His words came home to my 
heart with power, and it encouraged 
me to speak more fully after he had 
closed. . The man who had “often 
mocked the praying sailors was pre- 
sent, and being pointed out to me, I 
spoke to him, and found he had re- 
ceived a religious education, but had 
been led, by bad company, to reject 
the counsel given him. I warned 
him of the danger of being cut off 
in his sins—and | saw the man strug- 
gling under strong conviction whilst 
I earnestly besought him to seek the 
Lord whilst he might be found. 
Grasping my hand, he exclaimed, 
“Oh, sir, do pray for me—I am.a 
poor miserable sinner.” I stayed a 
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few minutes longer, and urged this 
poor man to attend the means of 
grace, and no longer annoy _his 


brother sailors when engaged in the 


service of God. 


His reply was, 
“ Never, never more shall you hear 
that Tinterrupt them.” TI trust the 
grace of God will enable him to carry 
this resolution into practice. 


A meeting held on board of the 
G , of W , trust will long 
be remembered. At the close of 
this meeting, an old weather-beaten 
tar came to me, saying, ‘‘ Where did 
you see me last?” JI replied, “TJ 
don’t know that I ever saw you be- 
fore.” ‘You must have seen me, 
and know all about me, or you could 
never have told me what you have 
this evening. | It is strange to me 
how you knew.” I attempted to 
convince him that I had never seen 
him, nor ever heard anything of him, 
but it was all in vain: he insisted 
upon my having heard from some 
one all the occurrences of his past 
wicked life, as he was led to call it. 
He seemed sorry for his sins, but I 
fear it was only arising from the ex- 
cited state of his mind. 

At three of my Bethel services 
there have been those present who 
have suffered shipwreck, and have 
been most miraculously delivered and 
preserved, whilst their ships have 
been lost, and some of their ship- 
mates been drowned before their 
eyes. On such occasions I have 
always endeavored to improve the 
melancholy circumstances, and call 
the attention of those present to the 
mercy and goodness of God. Many, 
very many of our sailors have, during 
the past two months, been called by 
storm and tempest, almost suddenly, 
into a world of spirits. Oh, that 
those things were laid more to heart 
by the men: that are thus exposed! 
- I have met seven pious sailors this 
past month, who bear testimony to 
the benefit they have received within 
the last twelve months, in attendance 
on the means of grace at the Sailor’s 
Church. May the spirit of God 
direct many to attend there and ob- 
tain like benefits and blessings.— 
London Sailor’s Magazine. 


Gratitude for the Bible, 


I have but one more fact to 
relate, showing how grateful some 
persons are for a copy of the Bi- 
ble. 

I was preaching one evening in a 
little cabin to a small congregation, 
and at the close of the meeting, a 
man came to me and inguired if I 
thovght lis face looked well enough 
to be trusted with a Bible. TIT said, 
I thought it did. Well sir, if 
you will trust me with a Bible: 
when you come to your next ap-, 
pointment, I will either give you 
the money or return the book.” 
On my return, to my great sur- 
prise, the man was not there. I 
inquired where he lived, and made 
it convenient to stop.on my way, 
having a curiosity to know the 
reason for his delay. Found a 
woman and a large family, very 
poor at home. I inquired for the 
husband. “He has gone to see a 
man who preached about five miles 
from here yesterday.” And what, 
has he to do with the preach- 
er? ; 

“Why, sir, a short time ago he 
bought a Bible of him, and promis- 
ed to bring the money or the book 5 
he could not get the money, and 
has gone to return the Bible. We 
have been trying long to get a 
Bible, and I told him I could not 
bear to see him take it away; so 
when I was out he took the book 
and Jeft,—and I had almost rather 
he had taken my cow that my 
children depend on for a living, 
than to have parted with my Bible.” 
Here the poor woman’s lips began 
to quiver, and she sat down, giving 
vent to her feelings in sobs and 
tears. I said to her, “Madame, 
tell your husband, when he returns, 
that I gave the book to you.” “And 
are you the man who sold him the’ 
Bible?” It would be. hard for me 
to call to mind or repeat the hearty 
“God bless you,” and compliments: 
that this poor woman called down 
upon the society, when she receiv- - 
ed the book.—Extract from the 
Correspondence of the Bible So- 
ciety. ve 
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Extracts from the First Annual 
Report 


OF THE MARINE MISSION AT LARGE, 
BOSTON. 


' Missionary Department.—T he fol- 
lowing simple pledge has been adopt- 
ed, and received the signatures of 
those who have gone forth as lay 
missionaries : 


Piepex.—We pledge ourselves to 
each other to do what we can, assuit-' 
able occasions offer, to improve the 
social, moral and religious condition 
of seamen on shipboard; by promot- 
ing temperance, the circulating and 
reading of the Scriptures, and other 
good and instructive books, and by 
social religious meetings, at sea and 
in port. 


The following extracts are from the 
‘Report of Bible distribution in Ma- 
laga, Spain,” by one of the lay mis- 
sionaries, a converted Spanish sailor. 
Speaking of the distribution, he uses 
the following language: “I gavea 
copy of the Bible to my old school- 
master, principal of the High School. 
He is a very religious Catholic, but 
don’t believe in the ceremonial part 
of religion.” 

‘One copy was sold to an old ac- 
quaintance whose curiosity was awa- 
kened by listening to a conversation 
on the value of the Scriptures. One 
copy was given to a blind uncle, a 
member of his family promising to 
read it to him.” 

‘*One morning the brig was hailed 
from a Spanish polacca, lying along 
side, and the question asked if we had 
a copy of Bowditch’s Navigator to 
sell. Isaid no, but I will sell you a 
Spanish Bible. He asked me to show 
it to him, which I did. He asked the 
price. I told him a dollar. He 
thought it very cheap, and bought it.” 

“Finding I could not get into the 
body of the church with my Testa- 
ments, I determined to come as near 
to it as I could; sol went to the 
Grand Cathedral, that has a steeple 
over three hundred feet high. This 
steeple has a keeper who lives ina 
room more thana hundred feet above 
the ground, where his family dwells, 
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consisting of a wife and four chil- 
dren, two of them daughters, women 
grown. Away up there I lefta Tes- 
tament to do good, and who knows 
but it may get into the church be- 

low?” 


The Visiting Department.—The 
facts and incidents under this head 
are numerous. Only a few will be 
copied from my journal. ‘On board 
a schooner found a group of young 
sailors at cards; proposed they should 
give up the game as mischievous and 
full of evil, but did not prevail with 
them. Unwilling to abandon my ob- 
ject without another effort, I inquired 
if they knew how John Quincy Ad- 
ams came to bea head and shoul- 
ders taller than any other man in New 
England. They said they didnot. I 
told them that when a boy he attend- 
ed to the cultivation of his mind, and 
continued doing so to old age—that 
was the cause. Now, said I, point- 
ing to the youngest of the company, 
I.don’t know but you may become as 
great a man as he, but if you do, you 
will stop playing cards at once. It 
had its effect. I then offered to ex- 
change a pocket Testament for the 
cards, and the offer was accepted and 
the exchange made. 

“Met a young sailor, a native of 
Peru and a runaway from home, 
Took him to my office, and found in 
conversing with him (I speak the 
Spanish language) that he was liber- 
ally educated. For some time he 
had been under concern of mind, but 
on account of his ignorance of our 
language, could not make his wants 
known. I furaished him with a 
Spanish Bible, and encouraged him 
to visit me often, which he after- 
ward did. Heat length found peace. 
in believing, and joy in the Holy 
Ghost. : 

“Met with a sailor on the wharf, 
who, addressing me in tolerable Eng- 
lish, remarked, ‘You have nothing. 
that J can read, sir.’ Perhaps not, 
Treplied; what do you read? Swede, 
sir. I handed hima Swedish Testa- 
ment. He was disappointed and de- 
lighted, paid the price, and took the 
book. 

“Found on board a vessel newly 
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arrived, the mate of a schooner, 
whose vessel had been run into at 
midnight and sunk almost immedi- 
ately, the crew escaping on board the 
encountering vessel. And did you 
save nothing? said J. ‘Nothing, 
nothing, sir, but what we stood in.’ 
Surely, God’s mercy was great to- 
ward you, I remarked: you will 
never forget that night. He was 
deeply affected, and spoke feelingly 


of the goodness of God. I furnished 
him aid. 
“July 19. This morning found 


a boy asleep on the wharf, without 
any shelter from the burning sun, 
evidently intoxicated. His hat, coat 
and vest were gone, and at his side 
lay a beautiful copy of the Bible, 
richly bound, and on the fly-leaf the 
following endorsement; ‘Presented 
to A w W. n, by one who ad- 
mires his honesty, and wishes him 
much happiness in the perusal of 
God’s holy word, and a safe return to 
his native land.’ Signed C. W., 
Phil’a, July 13, 1848. On a slip of 
paper within the Bible, was the ad- 
dress of a well-known Congregational 
clergyman of Brooklyn, New York. 
I had him removed to my house, and 
when he recovered he gave the fol- 
lowing account of himself. He left 
Belfast, Ireland, with his parents, 
(members of a Protestant church,) 
and came to Quebec, where they 
both died of the ship fever, leaving 
him an orphan between thirteen and 
fourteen years of age. From Que- 
bec he went to New York in pursuit 
of an only brother, a silversmith, 
who some years previous had come 
to the United States. His passage 
to New York was paid by the gentle- 
man appointed to administer on his 
father’s effects. Not finding his bro- 
ther in New York, he proceeded to 
Philadelphia, where, as in N. York, 
his condition of orphanage, together 
with his engaging manners and unu- 
sual intelligence, made him friends 
who helped him on his way to this 
city. Early on the morning after his 
arrival, while strolling the wharves, 
his money nearly expended, disap- 
pointed in not finding his brother, 
and full of fearful forebodings of the 
future, he became the victim of an 


unprincipled countryman of his, who 
meeting him on the wharf, and pre- 
tending sympathy, prevailed with him 
to drink from.a bottle he bad in ‘his 
pocket, with the assurance that it 
would cheer his spirits and do him 
good, . The effect of what he drank 
was. almost instantaneous. Horror 
seized upon his mind, (he had never 
before tasted of intoxicating liquor,) 
and the prospect of disgrace and ruin 
overwhelmed him. His last recol- 
lection was of a feeling of desperate 
evergy driving him to madness, and 
he hastened to throw himself into 
the dock, and thus end his sorrows. 
Some one providentially interposed to 
prevent the sad catastrophe. When. 
he came to himself, he was lying on 
a bed in my house. 4 
‘“« The rest of his story is soon told. 
He remained a week with us before 
he perfectly recovered from the ef- 
fect of the cruel imposition practiced 
upon him, in which time he won the 
hearts of the entire family. I then 
fitted him out with a suit of clothes, 
hat and shoes, paid his passage to N. 
York to. his friends, under whose di- 
rection he would embark for Ireland, 
and saw him depart in the cars.” 


Two cases found in the hospital of 
the House of Industry, deserve par- 
ticular mention. 


One of these was a sailor of twen- 
ty-one years, who was visited over 3 
months. He was from Cape Breton. 
His disease a wasting consump- 
tion. When first I saw him he was 
‘‘ without hope,” and withal afflicted 
with the home-sickness of the heart. 
*‘Could he but get home and die 
there; could he but see his mother 
once more.” I wrote that mother, 
and described the condition of her 
son. A few weeks elapsed, and an 
answer came filled with a mother’s 
blessing and a mother’s love.. But 
before that letter was received, he had 
obtained a richer inheritance. His 
home was now the bosom of his Sav- 
iour. Hedied a Christian’s death. 

The other case was that of an Eng- 
lish sailor, of about the same age, for 
many months a patient sufferer from. 
disease of the spine. I visited him 
for the space of seven months, first 
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in the Marine Hospital at Chelsea, 
and afterward at the Hospital of the 
House of Industry, and up to the 
time of his death. I ceased not to 
interest myself in him while living, 
and at his death attended his funeral, 
sending his parents an account of his 
Jast moments, and a lock of his hair. 
This poor wanderer was also afflicted 
with home-sickness, and at the com- 
mencement of our acquaintance had 
‘‘no hope.” Long had he been in- 
quiring the way to the “wicket gate,” 
but without success. He found it 
at last, and his progress on the way 
to heaven the 3 months previous to 
his departure, was a triumphal march, 
and yet he-could not forget home, the 
embowered cottage in Lancashire. 
The mother, father, sisters and bro- 
thers of former days were ever pres- 
ent, tugging at his heart and holding 
him downto earth. But nine months 
of painful suffering have freed him at 
length from the dross of earthly af- 
feetion: he was summoned to depart 
for an eternal home. 


“Now beside all Waters.” 

Such is his command, who no 
doubt is preparing the way by the 
present extensive distribution of the 
Scriptures for the dawning of mil- 
lenial glory. The nations that have 
**so long sat in heathenish darkness, 
and been kept under bondage bya 
more than heathenish superstition, 
are receiving continued supplies of 
that precious book, the leaves of 
which are for the healing of the na- 
tions. The seamen are not only to 
be employed as carriers of the bible 
in bulk, but as fast as they are 
brought into the fold, they will un- 
doubtedly be made use of in bring- 
ing those who are now wandering 
away in the highways and byways of 
sin and folly, to Jesus Christ the 
only true Shepherd and Bishop of 
their souls. 

It is cheering and encouraging to 
the hearts of all the friends of sea- 
men, when we see those who have 
tasted of the goodness and mercy of 
the Lord, actively and efficiently en- 
gaged in his service. By way of il- 
iustration I will mention the follow- 
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SOW BESIDE ALL’ WATERS. 


ing fact, of which I was informed by 
one of the parties concerned. 

The first officer of a brig which 
was laying at a port in Brazil, found 
the custom-house officer, who was 
somewhat acquainted with the Eng- 
lish language, to be a very sociable 
and pleasant companion. In the 
course of a conversation to which he 
gave a religious turn, he asked the 
Brazilian if he had ever seen a bible. 
He replied in the negative, at the 
same time expressing a strong desire 
to read the sacred oracle. As he 
could not read English, the mate in- 
quired of the crew if any of them 
owned a Portuguese bible. He 
found that one of the seamen who 
was a Portuguese, had a bible in that 
language, which he had obtained in. 
this country. He borrowed it and 
loaned it to his friend. He said that 
he was astonished to see the greedi- 
ness with which its contents were de- 
voured. The custom-house officer 
almost neglected his duty whilst on 
board of the vessel, so eager was he 


‘to get acquainted with the contents 


of the bible. The precious book was 
not idle for a moment; for when the 
officer was not reading it, some of his 
friends from the shore were engaged 
in that way. But the time drew near 
for the vessel to return home. The 
sailor was asked at what price he 
would sell the bible. He said that 
he would be willing to part with it for 
two dollars, which price the officer 
joyfully paid. The bible was proba- 
bly presented to the sailor by the so- 
ciety, or some pious friend. He did 
not prize it, but the word of God is 
not bound. When the secrets of all 
hearts are revealed, thousands will 
perhaps be found rejoicing, that that 
bible was left in Brazil. 

Should not then the followers of 
the meek and lowly Jesus “ who for 
our sakes became poor, that we. 
through his poverty might be made 
rich,” be willing to deny ourselves 
some of the good things of this 
world, so that copy upon copy of 
that precious book should be scatter- 
ed far and wide, and the earth be 
filled with the knowledge of the 
Lord. 
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Life Beat Cylinders. 


The Nantucket Inquirer makes 
favorable mention of Bennett’s new- 
ly invented “Nautilus Life Boat 
Cylinders,” as tested by recent ex- 
periments at Nantucket. The In- 
quirer says :— 

“ A whaleboat loaded with stone, 
—the whole weighing 8,400 pounds, 
—was borne up by twelve of the 
eylinders, each 6 feet long and 8 


inches diameter; and it is ated 
that, had the cylinders been fully 


. inflated—as it was, they were only 


partially so,—they would have sus- 
tained with ease at least two tons 
more. 

“The many uses to which these 
cylinders may be applied, must at 
once suggest themselvesto the mind 
of every one. As _life-preservers, 
from the fact that they are self-in- 
flating, they possess great advantages 
overall others. No time is required 
to fit them for use; they have only 
to be drawn out, and they are at once 
ready to be buckled round the body. 
Two of them, six feet long and eight 
inches in diameter, confined under 
the thwart of a whaleboat, instantly 
convert her 
will retain her buoyancy however 
badly she may be stoven. Our sea- 
faring friends, who know how often 
a whale just within the grasp of its 
pursuers, has to be abandoned, that 
the crew of a stoven boat may be 
saved from drowning, can hardly 
fail to be delighted with an invention 
which takes away entirely this great 
drawback to success in their hazard- 
ous business. Again, whales some- 
times sink, especially in rough 
weather; we have heard many a 
whaleman tell, almost with tears in 
his eyes, of the times and times that 
he has lost in this way, the fruits of a 
long and toilsome chase. A couple 


into a life-boat which’ 


of thesé cylinders, secured to a 
whale, will effectually prevent a mis- 
fertune of this kind, too. Would 
not our ship-owners, then, find it for 
their interest to furnish their ships 
with something like a dozen each, 
of Mr. Benneti’s cylinders? They 
would not cost much, and they could 
hardly fail, it seems to us, to promote 
the success of the voyage—to say 
nothing of the lives that they might 
be the means of saving.” 


As the twig is bent the tree is in= 
climede 


How faithful and true are all the 
promises of Jehovah. .Man may 
promise to do, with ever so honest 
an intention of performing, and even 
a strong desire so to do, and still 
come short making his word good. 
But of the great Creator and Gover- 
nor of all, things we read “ Has he 
said and will he not do it, has he 
spoken and shall it not come to 
pass.” The following incident 
brought this grand truth forcibly to 
my mind. A pious sailor told me 
that he was a shipmate with one 
with whom he had. been brought 
up, and associated daily for several 
years in childhood. ‘The parents 
of the young man to whom he had 
reference, were pious, and endeav- 
ored early to instill religious princi- 
ples into the young and tender mind 
of their child. As he advanced in 
years, he received line upon line, 
and precept upon precept, and was 
ealled upon every day to join in con- 
fession of sin, petition for pardon 
and thanks for past mercies to his 
Heavenly Father. But it all seemed 
like water spilled upon the ground, 
which when looked for could not be 
found. He grew up to bea wild 
and reckless man, caring for noth- 
ing but the gratification of his own 
selfish and depraved appetite. He 
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spent about two years in company 
with his pious comrade on the 
ocean, when they separated, the 
one seemingly bent on travelling 
the downward road which leads to 
destruction, and the other looking 
forward with the eye of faith, to 
that inheritance which is incorrup- 
tible and fadeth notaway. The last 
mentioned, observed that his heart 
was filled with wonder as well as 
sorrow, when he saw his shipmate 
so obstinately bent upon his own 
ruin, after having receivedso much 
good advice, and so many exhorta- 
tions to flee from the wrath to 
come. He often thought, will all 
the prayers, labors, and example of 
those devoted parents be thrown 
away upon the degenerate plant ? 
Will not God remember his pro- 
mise? His mind dwelt much upon 
the subject, and he anxiously longed 
to be permitted to see a favorable 
result even in this world, and He 
“ whose promises are all yea and 
amen in Christ,” saw fit to gratify 
his desire. He heard of his ship- 
mate’s death, and also that a few 
months previous to his being called 
away, he had written a letter to his 
father, stating that he had found 
that precious Saviour to whom his 
attention had been so often called 
whilst under the parental roof. No 
doubt that angels rejoiced when 
they saw another “prey taken 
from the mighty,” another “ lawful 
captive delivered,” another trophy 
of redeeming love and conquering 
grace, and another repenting prodi- 
gal brought home to his father’s 
house to receive the kiss of recon- 
ciliation and pardon,’ and to be 
stripped of his filthy rags, and 
clothed with the robe of righteous- 
ness; and shall not all those who 
have experienced the same unme- 
rited mercy, are permitted to be co- 
workers with God, in the accom- 
plishment. of his own purposes of 
grace and mercy to their perishing 
fellow-sinners around them, look 
continually for more grace that they 
may be steadfast, unmovable, and 
always abounding in the work of the 
Lord, for as much as ye know that 
your labor is not in vain in the Lord. 
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NOTICES TO MARINERS. 


Long Sand Head.—Notice is hereby 
given, that a Nun Buoy, of large size, 
painted black, and surmounted by a stafi 
bearing a St. Andrew’s Cross, with the 
words “Long Sand” marked thereon, 
has been placed in 64 fathoms, of low 
water, spring tides, and with the following 
mark and compass bearings, Viz. + 

The Naze Tower, midway between 
Walton Hall and the High a W. by 
N. 

Sunk Light Vessel, N. W. by W. 4 
WV 

Kentish Knock Light Vessel S. 

Note.—The Black Cann Bouy pre- 
viously at this station, and from which the 
above mentioned Nun Buoy bears E. 4 §, 
distant two cables’ lengths, remains for 
the present, but will be taken away after 
a short time. 

Kentish Knock.—Notice is also given, 
that off the south end of the Kentish 
Knock, a large Nun Buoy, colored red, 
marked ‘‘ K. K.” in large black letters, 
and surmounted by a:statf and globe, has 
been placed in twelve fathoms at low 
water, spring tides, with the following 
compass bearings, viz.? 

The Kentish Knock Light Vessel, N. 
E. by E. distant seven miles. 

The Tongue Light Vessel, W. by S. 
distant 10 1-4 miles. 

The North Foreland Light-house, with 
Broadstair’s Mill a ship’s length to the 
westward of it, S. W. 1-4 S. 


Note.—A small Nun Buoy, painted red, 
and having ‘ E. K.”’ on it in white letters, 
has also-been laid in seven fathoms water, 
three-quarters of a mile N. W. by N. from 
the before named large Buoy. 


By order, J. HERBERT, Sect. 


— 


CusTomM-HOUSsE, 2 
Edgartown, April 30, 1849. § 

The Light-house recently erected at 
Hyannis, will be lighted up for the first 
time on the evening of Monday, May 7th. 
The following directions are given for 
sailing into that harbor: 

When coming from the eastward, bring 
Point Gammon Light to bear N. N. E. in 
3 1-2 fathoms water, and steer N. W. on 
which course you will have from 31-2 
fathoms to a quarter less three. When 
the Light-on the bank bears N. 1-2 E. 
run for it, which course will carry you 
two cables’ length from the east end of 
the Breakwater. Give it a good berth 
towards the shore, and round to in 2 1-2 
or 3 fathoms water. 

When jcoming from the westward, 
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brig Point Gammon Light to bear E. by 
N. or E. by N. 1-2 N. and run for it until 
the Light on the bank bears N. by E. 4 E. 
and run fer it as above. 
JOSEPH T: PEASE, 
Collector and Superintendant. 
Custom Houses, New York, 
Collector’s Office, May 14, 1849. } 

Light on Execution Rocks.—Notice is 
hereby given, that the Light-house which 
for somestime past has been in course of 
erection on Execution Rocks, at the en- 
trance of Long Island Sound, is nearly 
compicted ; and thata fixed Red Light 
therein will be first exhibited on the even- 
ing of Monday, the 2ist May inst. 

A Red Light will distinguish this Light- 
house from the ene on Sand’s Point, a 
few miles to the eastward; alse, a Fog 
Bell isin the process of construction, and 
will be attached to the Tower as soon as 


practicable. 
C. W. LAWRENCE, Collector. 


Trinity House, London, May 8, 1849. 

Notice is hereby given that for the pur- 
pose of more distinctly indicating in the 
night time, the Channel between the Gir- 
dler Light Vessel and the Shivering Sand 
Buoy, a White Light is now shown at 
the Maylin Light-house, ranging over 8 
deg. of the circle—striking the Girdler 
Light in the direction of 8. 1-2 W. and 
the Shivering Sand Buoy 8. by W. 1-4 
W. by compass. 


PISASTERS. 


Brig Mexican, at this port from Watchman’s 
ape, reports: Dec. 2d, the Br. Brig Eliza, of 
Glasgow, parted her chain cables and went 
ashore; was a total loss. s 


The hull, materials and cargo of the ship Mo- 
selle, before reported ashore on Sand Key, were 
sold 27th ult. at Key West. 


The Quebec papers report the loss of the ship 
Maria, from Limerick, Jreland, which foundered 
jn the ice in the Gulf of St. Lawrence, and all on 
board, seve three of the crew and nine passen- 


gers, perished. 

Schr. Mary Elizabeth, of Snowhill, from Ban- 
gor for Fire island, went ashore on the East side 
of Block Islund Wednesday last. 

Br. brig Coverdale, of and from Sunderland 
for Montreal was cut through by ice and went 
down. The crew took to their boats, and were 
picked up. 

The. i ooner which was ashore on Calf Island 


was the Br. sehr. Dolphin, Barnaby, from Liver-: 


pool, N. 8., for Boston, with wood. 

April 29th, a brig, supposed to be the Chief- 
tain, was struck by the ice and went down—crew 
saved. 

The Br. brig Hannah, Shaw, for Quebec, 

: : Pots is ; 
came in contact with the ice 29th April, 4A. m., 
and sunk in 40 minutes. 


Capt. Bel, of brig Thomas, at Quebec, had 
his larboard bow stove by the ice. On 20th of 
April, spoke the Patriot, of Alloa. 28th April 
spoke her again; had picked up a crew in their 
boats, belonging to a brig that had foundered at 
séa. 29th, saw a brig go down about noen, crew 
saved, 

Schr. Neptune, from Jacmel, soen after leaving 
port, commenced leaking, and increased so fast 
that it was impossible for the crew to keep her 
free, and she was run ashore on the Island of St. 
Salvador. ; 


Schr. Mary Maria, of St. Augustine, from 
Chagres, for Charleston, 8. ©., leaking badly, and 
two-thirds full of water, was fallen in with 27th 
April, by barque Hualeo, at this port, which took 
from her Capt Clayton and crew. 


The unknown vessel recently reported to have 
struck on the Half Moon Rock, N.8., was the 
schr. Ocean Queen, Burrell, of Arichat, from St. 
Pierre, Miq. She struck morning 29th April. 

Brig Commodus, Bailey, from Boston for Cien- 
fuegos, was wrecked on the Twelve League 
Keys, night 25th May. 

Brig Olio, of Boston, was wrecked 25th April 
on the Goodwin Sands. The vessel went to 
pieces. 

In the violent gale, night 33th May, three 
schooners were lost on White Head, Me. One 
the Edward, Dodge, of Bluebill, from Boston. 
When off the Head, the E. came in contact with 
schr. Caroline, Conner, of Frankfort, also from 
Boston, and before they could be separated they 
went ashore. About the same time, schr. Wel- 
come. Return, Luff kin, of Deer Isle, drove on 
shore; crews all saved. Schr. Mary Reed, Brier, 
of and for Belfast from Boston, went ashore near 
Harmon’s Harbor, Georgetown, night 13th, 

Schr. Oscar, from Philadelphia for Bangor, 
struck on Brandywine Shoal night 5th May, and 
soon after bilged. Wessel und cargo an entire 
loss. 

Schr. Howard, from Mayaguez, P. R., at this 
port, 12th May, at meridian, fell in with the 
wreck of the brig Jokn H. Stevens, of Boston, 
abandoned. 

Schr. Katahdin, loaded with spars, was aban- 
doned, water-logged, 13th May, off Seguin. A 
schooner was seen to take off the crew, 

Ship Southport, at this port from Charleston, 
22d May, fell in with the wreck of brig Electro, 
of Newcastle, half full of water, dismasted and 
abandoned. 

Barque Walter, hence for Matanzas, went 
ashore on Key Cruz del Padre, no date given. 

Ship Martha Washington, Stewart, from 
Marseilles for this port, was stranded in Sandy 
Bay on night 18th May, and was not likely to be 
got off. ‘The second mate and a passenger 
drowned. 

Schr. China, of Sandwich, from Philadelphia 
for New Bedford, was run into night 16th May, 
in Long Island Sound, by one of the steamers, 
and sunk. 

Ship London, Brace, of Salem, from New Or- 
leans for Boston, went ashore in the storm on 
Nauset Beach 31st. May, and it was thought 
would be u total loss, 

The schr. Fair Dealer, Coggins, of Bristol, 
went ashore on Salter’s Island, in the gale 13th 
at night, and all on board perished, with the ex- 
ception of a boy. 


MISSING VESSEL. 


Schr. Samuel L. Mitchill, of and for Newbern, 
sailed from Baltimore about 25th of March last, 
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CABIN BOY’S LOCKER. 


The Sailor Boy and his Bible. , Our sailor, in all his wanderings, 
had preserved his Bible, this blessed 
volume; it was a small one, and he 
a easily kept itin the bosom of his jack- 
ree Having made this preparation, 
‘ and judging that the wreck could be 
2 no longer a place of safety, he com- 
; mitted himself to the waves, hoping 
; to be able to swim to the land; but 
§ alas! land was very far off. He con- 
tinued swimming for a Jong time, but 
( finding the treasure he had about him 
added “greatly to his fatigue, he cast 
; away his Bible, which, notwithstand- 
ing his wish to preserve it, he thought 
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At avillage in Warwickshire, Eng- 
land, a few pious people were in the 
habit of meeting at an early hour on 
the Sabbath-day for prayer and praise. 
Returning from one of these meet- 
ings, a Christian female observed a 
poor sailor sitting by the way-side, 
with his Bible and his Hymn-book 
in his hand, as if waiting for the 
time of divine worship. She invited 
him to her house, when he gave the 
following account of himself and his 
Bible :— 

He was born in America; at twelve 
years of age he left home. A father’s 
and a-mother’s tears were unheeded. 
He embarked on the wide ocean, and 
soon met with many dangers from 
tempests and battles with the enemy. 
One night a dreadful storm arose, and 
the ship became unmanageable, and 
in the morning an awful scene pre- > 
sented itself: every person on board 
had been swept away by the waves 
breaking over the ship, and he found 
himself the only living person upona 
vessel going to pieces! 

The poor boy, finding that he must 
leave the sinking vessel, put as much 
money in the pocket of his jacket as 
he could. He had likewise a treasure, 
which, though he was ignorant of its 
real worth, yet he prized as having 
belonged to his mother,—it was a Bi- 
ble. When he left home, at twelve 
years of age, he determined to take 
something that. should put him in 
mind of her. He had, he said, no love 
for the book, and but little knowledge 
of it; but it was his mother’s. 

Where is the boy whose heart does 
not melt in tenderness when he thinks 
of hismother? In the hours of sick- 
ness or of sorrow, the love and faith- 


fulness of a mother are very dear to 
the heart. 


he could most easily do without. 

*« Yes,” said he, when mentioning 
the circumstance, * yes, I threw from 
me the Bible; I cast it upon the wa- 
ters, being sorry only because it had 
belonged to my mother: I knew it 
pot as containing the pearl of great 
price. But though I had thus far 
lightened myself, the money still 
weighed rather heavily; yet, being 
unwilling to part with it, I tried all 
ray strength and continued swim- 
‘ming. After some time, and when I 
; must have made considerable way, I 
2 turned to see whether my Bible was 

insight, though 1 could not suppose 
it possible, even from the distance, 
: and thought, indeed, that it had sunk 
into the waters; but, to my great sur- 
prise, | found it borne up by a wave, 
and now close to my shoulder. My 
very heart thrilled with joy. I seized 
my precious book, and could not help 
crying. out, ‘O my Bible! so you 
would not leave me, though J cast 
you away; well, come what will, you 

and I will never part.’ (Hadly did I 

put it into my jacket, and thén emp- 

tied my pockets of my money, which, 
being the greater part of it silver, was 
bulky as well as heavy.” 

At length he reached a rock, which 
raised its head just above the water ; 
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upon this he scrambled, thankful to 
rest his weary limbs upen it. A few 
crumbs ef biscuit, which he had in 
his pocket, though soaked, afforded 
him a scanty but welcome refresh- 
ment. His Bible, so wonderfully pre- 
served, became, in such circumstan- 
ces, still dearer to him; he carefully 
pressed out the water, and opening it, 
these words met his eye, and fixed 
his attention: “ Kiss the Son, lest he 
be angry,and ye perish from the way, 
when his wrath is kindled buta little. 
Blessed are they that put their trust 
in him.” 

He stretched himself upon his 
rocky bed; sleep weighed down his 
eyelids, and tired nature sunk to 
rest; but the words still seemed 
sounding in his ears. He was afraid 
the merciful Saviour would, in his 
case, cease to be merciful. 

His situation was dangerous in the 
extreme; butthe Lord heard his cry, 
and sent him help. A ship hove in 
sight, bound on her homeward voy- 
age to Liverpool. What was now his 
joy! with what anxiety did he strain 
his eyes to watch the coming vessel ! 
and with what dread did he think of 
being passed unseen! A fresh breeze 
had sprung up, and the vessel was 
going very fast through the water. 
He had passed two long days here, 
and was suffering from raging thirst. 
He had searcely strength renough to 

wave his hankerchiet, Happily, it 
was seen. A boat was sent off, and 
he was taken on board the vessel. 

Now, rested and refreshed, he soon 
regained his strength; and with a 
grateful heart poured forth his thanks- ¢ 
giving to God, 
ever to be the Lord’s. At length he 
was landed safe at Liverpool, and was 
now pursuing his way to London.— 


(London) Teacher's Offering. 


Faith and Works. 


A person who had peculiar opin- 
ions touching the “full assurance of 
faith,” having occasion to cross the 
ferry, availed ‘himself of the opportu- 
nity to interrogate the boatman as to 
the grounds of his belief, telling him 
that if he had faith he was certain of 
a blessed immortality. The man of 


: 


the oar said he had always entertain- 
ed a different notion of the subject, 
and begged to give an illustration of 
his opinion. 

“ Let us suppose,” bid the ferry- 
man, “that one of these oars is called 
faith, and the other works, and try 
their several merits.” 

Accordingly, throwing down one 
oar in the boat, he proceeded to pull 
the other oar with all his strength, 
upon which the boat turned round 
and made no headway: 

“Now,” said he, ‘you perceive 
faith won't do, let us try if works 
can.’ 

Seizing the other oar, and giving it 
the same trial, the same consequences 
ensued. 

“Works,” said he, “you see, won’t 
do either; let us try them together.” 

The result was successful; the 
boat shot through the waves, and 
soon reached the wished-for haven. 

“This,” said the honest ferryman, 
“is the way by which I hope to be 
wafted over the troubled waters of 
this world to the peaceful shores of 
immortality.”— Youth’s Mag. 


4A Sailor on Shore. 


Some days ago, asailor belonging 
to a man-of-war at Plymouth, had 
; leave to go on shore, but having staid 
much longer than the allowed time, 
he received a severe reprimand on his 
return. Jack’s reply was, that he was 
very yg but that he had takena 

dilly (a kind of chaise) for the pur- 
pose of making the utmost haste, but 
that the coachman could not give 


and renewed his vows $ change for half a guinea, and he was 


therefore obliged to keep him driving 
fore and aft between Plymouth and 
the dock, till he had driven the half 
guinea out. Unfortunately for poor 
Jack, it so happened, that when the 
half guinea had been driven out, he 
was set down at the spot whence he 
started, and had just as far to walk as 
though he had not been driven at all. 
—Rural Repository. | 


“ Better is a little with righteous- 
ness than great revenues without 
righe.”’ 
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Limes Accompanying a Relix 


gious Book. 
Please accept this little mite, 
Had I more, I'd freely give. 
Jesus, Master! in thy sight, 
Let my humble oft’ ring live. 


May this book converted be, 
To the seaman’s future good, 
When upon the heaving sea, 
Tossed upon tke rolling flood. 
While his lonely watch he’s keeping, 
He may o’er its pages rove, 
Read of where there is no weeping, 
Of.a land where all is love. 


Though no Son upon the billaw 
Of the One who wrote it. rides ; 
She would smooth the sailor’s pillow, 
As he stems the raging tides. 
Point him to the blissful haven 
Of eternal joy and rest ; 
Where the wanderer, forgiven, 
Finds repose on Jesus’ breast. 
Mary L. GaRpDINaR. 
Sag Harbor, L. I. Sept 6th, 1849. 


Death at Sea. 
WRITTEN AT SEA. 


Lonely on the dreary oceen, 
»Mid the angry sounding main, 
Rudely toss’d with wild commotion, 
Dies the sailor lowly lain ; 

Fiercely swells the tempest billow, 
Fiercer howls the madden’d blast,— 
Shipmate ! smooth his eheerless pillow, 

Till the bitter hour be past! 


_He hath home, and he bath kindred, 
Lov'd and loving—near and dear! 

Few with them the days he linger’d, 
Anguish’d keen the parting tear. 

Shipmates, gather closer o’er him! 
Nature’s last poor boon he craves,— 

Give him tears—to-morrow low’r him, 
To the hoarsely dirging waves. 


Hark! he breathes a dying murmur,— 
Vainly mid the tumult wild! 

Catch his whisper—now ’tis firmer, 
‘+ Mother, bless thy dying child!” 

His her blessing, rich and boundless, 
All a priceless mother’s love ! 

For with faith, and yearning fondness, 
Trusts she well the Sire above. 


How the damp of death is fulling 
Cold and clammy on his brow! 
Mother! would to God thy durling 
In his hour were with thee now! 
Hark—the mid-watch bells are ringing, 
Trembling, startling, on the gale; 
And the spirit freed is winging 
Upward from the dusky vale! 


Messmates, muster at your calling, 
Sofily—softly, as ye go! 

Jack is dead! nor boatswain bawling, 
More shall wake his watch below ; 

Aye—each eye may well be ailing 
With its tears, ye rude and strong ! 

For there’ll weeping be—and wailing, 
In the widow's home e’er long! 


Shroud him in his couch—his coffin, 
Tis but poor insensate clay ! 

And the shark and grampus watching 
Follow hasting for their prey. 

To its ocean urn unbounded, 
Launch it at the morrow’s dawn, 

"Twill obey God’s trumpet sounded 
At the resurrection morn ! 

New London, Conn, 


= = 


C.R.D, 


CABIN BOY’S LOCKER. 
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God om the Ocean. 
BY JAMES T. FIELD. 


We were crowded in the cabin, 
Not a soul would dare to sleep,— 
It was midnight on the waters, 
And a storm was on the deep. 


"Tis a fearful thing in winter 
To be shattered ‘in the blast, 

And to hear the rattling trumpet 
Thunder, “‘ Cut away the mast!” 


So we shuddered there in silence,— 
For the stoutest held his breath, 

While the hungry sea was roaring, 
And the breakers talked with Death, 


As thus we sat in darkness, 
Each one busy in his prayers,— 

“ We are lost!” the captain shouted, 
As he staggered down the stairs. 


But his little daughter whispered, 
As she took his icy hand, 
“Ysn’t God upon the ocean, 
Just the same as on the land ?’” 


Then we kissed the little maiden, 
And we spoke in better cheer, 

And we anchored safe in harbor, 
When the morn was shiniag clear. 


BRemember the Sailer. 


When home's kind cheer and social mirta 
In gladness meet round blazing hearth, 
Aad all without is drear— 
Then think of those, who far from home, 
?Neath frowning skies, mid tempest’s ream— 
And drop for them a tear. 


When round thee moans bleak winter’s blast, 
And groves disrobed, their verdure cast, 
And flow’rets droop and die. 
Then feel for those with rifted sheet, 
With masts and rigging cased in sleet, 
Beneath a polar sky. ° 


And when retired to peaceful rest, 
While care nor fear disturbs thy breast, 
And all spenks peace and calm— 
O weep for those where crash and wave, 
And sinking ship, and cries tosave 
The wreck’d from sleep alarm. 


And then, when thy frail bark is borne 

By adverse winds, and temptest torn, 
O’er life’s uncertain sea ; 

And through the gathering gloom afar 

Appears the ‘Bright and Morning Star’’ 
To guide and welcome thee ; 
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O pray for those whose exiled life 
Has cast them forth, ’mid toil and strife 
Afar from home’s embrace— 
That they may gain, when life is o’er 
A haven on heaven's blissful shore. 
A quiet resting place. 


ee ee Ee 


Ever at Home. 


Mother, it’s midnight; the storm spirits sleep ; 
Our vessel glides smoothly over the deep ; 
Thy sailor boy paces. the deck all alone ; 
Hle cares not for sleep, his thoughts are az 
bome ;—~ ' 
Ever at home, for I know that a prayer 
Rolls upward for me, though vacant my chair. 


By rue Sartor Boy ar Sua. 


NEW YORK, JULY, 1849. 


A Valuable Companion. 

The “Laws of the Common 
Carrying Trade, also of Marine, Fire 
and Life Insurance, rendered Plain 
and Familiar, for popular use.” By 
J. V. Loomis. A small volume, with 
the above title, has been issued by 
M. Starbuck & Go., No. 95 Nassau 
street, New York. Itisa concise, 
plain, and common-sense view of the 
rights and obligations of carriers and 
owners of goods, either on land or 
water. It treats of subjects in which 
the community generally are inte- 
rested, either as merchants, clerks, 
agents, or travellers, and, no doubt 
will become a popular little work, 
and have a wide and extensive circu- 
lation, and be the means of prevent- 
ing litigation and misunderstandings 
frequently between parties concern- 
ed. 


Acknowledgment. 

The beautiful piece of poetry, 
with the music—‘t THE MOTHER’S 
FAREWELL TO HER SAILOR BOY,” 
published in the May number of 
the Magazine, through an oversight 
was not, as it should have been, 


>, 


credited to the ‘‘ Mother’s Maga-. 


zine” for which excellent work “it 
was originally prepared. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
A Shipmaster’s Journal. 
Extracts from the journal of a 


voyage from Boston to Calcutta. 
On Thursday, April 6, 1847, left 


India wharf, and at noon with a fine 
steady breeze from N..N. W. pas- 
sed the Boston Light. Friday, the 
wind the same, and in 24 hours had 
made 144 miles. 

“ Saturday, April 8. Same fine 
weather continued. At six P. M. 
called all hands into the cabin; told 
them my rules; read a chapter from 


tthe Bible; talked to'them of the 


welfare of their souls and bodies, and 
united with them in prayer. All 
seemed to pay great attention to 
what I said. May God of his infinite 
mercy convert their souls.” 

With such a beginning a good 
progress and termination of the 
voyage may be expected. 

“ Sunday, April9. A good breeze 
from the Northwest. Efad prayers 
in the cabin. All hands attended. 
At 10 held divine service in the 
cabin; sung a hymn, prayed, and 
read Dr. Payson’s sermon on Ps. 10. 
4th verse.” 

* Tuesday, April1l. In the even- 
ing had our usual prayer meeting. 
Read the parable of the prodigal 
son, and spoke from it. Had some 
conversation with the second mate. 
He has studied for a universalist 
minister, and has preached some.” 

“ Thursday, April 27. Prayer 
meeting well attended. The second 
mate took a part. One young man 
seemed much affected, and all pay 
good attention. Fine weather. Dis- 
tance from Boston 2654 miles.” 

“© Sunday, May 14. Divine ser- 
vice in the House at 10 A. M. All 
hands that could be spared from 
deck attended. Read the fifth chap- 
ter of Daniel, and spoke upon it 
with much liberty. Good attention. 
No inclination to sleep. It seems to 
me that this season will not be lost. 
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God bless the seed sown that it may 
bring forth much good fruit. I 
think I am willing to labor in the 
cause of Christ amongseamen. My 
heart aches for them. I long to 
lead this whole erew to the dear 
Saviour, and see them wasbed in his 
blood. God bless the poor sailor.” 

“ Friday, May 19. Fire! Ar 9? 
A. M. discovered smoke coming up 
the aft hatch. Every necessary 
precaution was taken, and the ee 
soon put out. It was alot of oakum 
that had by some means taken fire. 
God be praised for his goodness.” 

‘s Saturday, June 3. All these 
24 hours a moderate Northwest wind 
with fine weather. Ali hands 
quietly about ship’s business. I 
have four young men learning navi- 
gation., So far every thing has gone 
to my satisfaction. I have spent my 
time agreeably, and I hope profitably. 
Our prayer-meetings' continue in- 
teresting. Last night I read the 
second chapter of Proverbs and 
spoke from it with much liberty,” { 

“Saturday, June 4. Spoke from 
the fifty-fifth chapter of Isaiah. We 
had a solemn time: God was with 
us.” 

“ Sunday, July 16. Held divine ser- 
vice as usual at91-2A.M. Spoke 
from Ezekiel 9, 4. One sailor who 
has been the only swearer on board 
has left off swearing. and the same 
voice may now be heard praying. 
Glory be to God. ‘Behold, he 
prayeth!’ the very hardest subject 
on board. O the wonder-working 
God! He is able of these stones to 
raise up children unto Abraham. 
In the evening we had another 
solemn meeting; solemn because 
God was there. Some powerful ap- 
peals were suggested to me in regu- 
lar succession, and our little house 
was still as the house of death. 
Tears flowed freely. Praise God, 
O my soul, and all that is within me 
praise his holy name.”’ 

“ Sunday, Aug 6. At midnight 
anchored in the mouth of the River 
Hoogly. Just four months from 
Boston, having sailed by observation 
15,143 miles.” 

* September 20. J. C. died in the 
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Hospital. E. C. and J. R. then 
dangerously sick. The dead had 
been the subject of many serious 
thoughts.” 

“« September 30, 1848. Homeward 
bound. Sunday, October 22. Bay 
of Bengal. Held divine service in 
the house; good attendance. I 
spoke from the 4th chapter of Ro- 
mans principally concerning the 
faith of Abraham. My mouth was 
opened in righteousness and spoke 
forth the words of truth and sober- 
ness. Nearly all shed tears, and I 
hope some were tears of true repen- 
tance. One of the sick men attended 
and was much affected.” 

“ Saturday, November 18. Had 
afull meeting last night: spoke from 
these words,—No man knoweth the 
Son but the Father. Had reason to 
take courage. Bless the Lord. His 
mercy is not clean gone forever.” 

“ Monday, January 22. I employ 
myself some evenings in tracing out 
the constellations of the stars as 
named by the ancients. Orion, 
Arcturus, Bear, Old ship Argo, &c. ; 
some of them can be made out tolera- 
bly plain. The southern cross strikes 
me most. Captain B. Hall says, ‘ If 
there were no other proof of Chris- 
tianity, that would convince him.” 
It rises in the Southeast sloping to 
the left; and when on the meridian 
bearing south the cross stands per- 
pendicularly ; and it sets in the 
Southwest sloping to theright. It 
is called by some the southern poin- 
ter, and is said to point to the south. 
star. There is no visible star very 
near the south pole. The cross 
revolves around the south pole as re- 
gularly as the Great Bear does around 
the north pole.” 


“ Thursday, Febuary 1, 1848. 
Dark, cloudy weather. No observa- 
tions of the heavenly bodies: but 
got some good observations from the 
blessed Bible in the evening, and had 
a good season of prayer. Hope God 
has impressed these observations on 
our hearts so that we shall not soon 
forget where we are, and the port 
we wish to gain.” 

Sickness on the part both of the 
captain and some of his: crew, pre- 
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vented some seasons of prayer and 
religious instruction, and cut short 
his journal on the homeward bound 
passage. But it was a blessed voy- 
age; during which the preacher of 
universal salvation became a preach- 
er of righteousness, the profane 
learned to pray, and others received 
impressions uever to be effaced. 


Seaman’s Chaplain’s Journal, 
Hiavre. 


May 3rd, 1849.—Visited six Ame- 
rican ships; conversed with the mates 
and some of the men. Find that the 
native born Americans have gene- 
rally Bibles. One mate expressed 
much satisfaction to Jearn that we 
have an American house of worship 
here. Several men promised to at- 
tend Chapel. Distributed tracts. 
newspapers, magazines, and pamph- 
lets. 

Was answered rather roughly bya 
mate, the only instance of the kind I 
have met in the nine years of my 
ministry among seamen. Tracts have 
sometimes been refused, and strange 
remarks have been made. Once, 
also, I was forbidden to speak with 
the men, but never before answered 
in a tone of insult. This mate has 
since been several times to the cha- 
pel, and takes pain to bow to me 
when I pass the ship. 

_ dth.—Visited shipping. Stood on 

the deck of the S$ , without at 
first being recognised by the mate, 
who was then very profane in giving 
orders to the men. When his pas- 
sion was over, I introduced myself to 
him as visiting a portion of my 
parish. He immediately begged my 
‘‘ pardon for speaking as he had done 
in my hearing. He did not intend to 
insult me.” J assured him that so 
far as I was concerned, he was for- 
given, but that he had offended a 
purer and mightier one, and it was 
necessary he should seek forgiveness 
of Him. He has attended church 
very punctually. So wrought upon 
was he by a sense of shame, that he 
expressed his regret at the table in 
his boarding house. 

8th.—Visited the Hospital. Stood 
by the bedside of a dying carpenter, 
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from the Oneida.. He died of cho- 
lera. When I saw him, he could 
not speak. His eyes: were sunken 
and blue, his tongue speechless, and 
his frame rigid. He died in about 
five hours. ‘We know not what 
shall be on the morrow.” 

Called on an aged widow, who 


lives by teaching a few little cbildren, 


and by charity. Also went to Paris, 
150 miles, to visit a lady whose body 
is dying. and whose soul is in dark- 
ness. She can find no comfort. 
Feels herself to be the vilest of sin- 
nets. She has been a victim of 
society. Rich, brilliant, intelligent, 
and gay, she has run the rounds of 
fashionable dissipation, and now 
there is no bright future for her. 
Her benevolence is unbounded, and 
she reads the Word of God with per- 
fect understanding, but cannot lay 
hold of Christ by faith. Oh, that 
the day star might arise in her heart. 
9th.—Spent a happy morning with 
Mr. F. Monod, who, next Lord’s 
day, opens a Free Church in Paris. 
He sacrifices his worldly interests to 
the claims of conscience. Visited 
la Pere le Chaise—whilst there about 
forty burials of those who died of 
cholera took place. Here one walks 
among the monuments of many dis- 
tinguished dead. ‘The most touch- 
ing spot is the tomb of Abelard and 
Eloiza, whose romantic and tender 
loves are known to the ends of the 
earth. | Spent the evening with the 
Monod family, containing nearly 30 
persons. Mr. Adolphe Monod, the 
celebrated preacher, and author of 
Lucilla, read and prayed. 
11th.—Visited the National As- 
sembly, where I heard animated dis- 
cussions. om the war in Italy, and 
other topics. Saw Barrot, Lamar- 
tine, Lagrange, Rollin, and several 
other distinguished men. Lost much 
of my admiration for Lamartine, who 
sat, during the discussions, with his 
knees on the bench, quizzing the 
ladies in the galleries. There is 
much emotion among the members, 
but very little real earnestness. 
12th.—Returned to Havre, where, 


instead of meeting my little family in 
smiles, I found them in anguish, for 
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the little one was burning with fever, )’The Lord be praised for one proof 
and looked up to me with a moan, ( that he has not forsaken us. 
and with a languid eye. We are} Find that the dying sailor whom I 
permitted now to rejoice in his re- ) saw in the hospital, has determined 
covery. to set off for home by the ship in 
Sabbath, 14th.—Had a very good which he came, the Minnesotta, 
congregation to-day. At the door ( built at Cincinnati; and floated down 
an aged man took me by the hand, ( t© New Orleans. She is the largest 
and thanked me for the discourse. ‘ vessel in port. It is to be feared our 
Text in the morning—“ Ye shall ) Poor friend will be left amid the 
keep my Sabbaths, and reverence my } Waters. Ob, may he find God on 
sanctuary—l am the Lord.” In the ) the awful element. He takes his 
evening, on “ The ministry of angels.” Bible with him, and with that does 
15th.-- Visited the hospital. Found BS set ret not knewing what 
a pious. English sailor, and an Ame- foe cued wend veel? Sarated 
peice Eee Ear eae D. C., 7 hasle silent, quiet Sabbaths, hibpeteat 
evident ing of consumption. He : . 
reads Oho Bible, abe feels himeclf to thronged churches—of general so- 


ie a i briety and purity among our seamen. 
be * ihc Maan I try to seek the ) I am able to dispose of a few Bibles in 
Saviour,”’ said he. ‘ 


an ; various ways. Our German col]por- 
He cae We sag y baa teur sells and gives to the German 
-—Ca on 5 : 


: ; >and Swedish sailors in our ships, 
a with ie ee a a poor \ very many copies of the Word of 
soul more overwhelmed with agony.) @oq. H : outs th 
He feels that he has ruined me : | a ee ee 


with good effect. Be it mine ever to 
and his family by an ungodly life. . feel a sect whe ciliate b 
G@alled.on Mis. B Jamaged and’) eel that it is “*not by might, nor by 


infirm woman. She has procured a 
hand carriage, that she may be able 
to attend our church. 


Oe ae 
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power, but by the spirit of the Lord.” 
E. E. A. 


St. Thomas Chaplaincy, 
Rev. and dear Bro. :— 


Having accepted the polite invita- 
tion of Captain Magnus Swendzen, 
Commander of the Danish brig of 
war St. Thomas, on the morning . 
ar! Ana @hantihdewered Iii of the 21st of April, I sailed for West 


the claim that binds us to love the FE ee cn aes Gp ee 


: 
Lord our God with all our heart, and Re ee ee 


19th.—Visited ships. Was led 
into a long discussion on the condi- 
tion of the wicked in eternity. Found 
that the more I appealed to the heart, 
and the less to the intellect, the 
nearer could I approach my dispu- 


: commander a bundle of Danish 
our neighbor as ourselves, he con- 


Reich trek Tse tees tracts for distribution among the 

Gased that we could Rot, vy Ourewn (officers ahd tien. “Whe day" being 

natural goodness, attain to the lofty pleasant, and wind gentle, gave me 

es ararveur an opportunity of speaking to most 
20th.—Preached on uman depra- 


: ! of the officers. All received and_ 
vity and condemnation, and also 00 ? treated me with the utmost kindness 
the hasty and certain termination of 


k Of and respect. I felt much at home 
all things, and the consequent sobri- 


, during the day. 
ety, watchfulness and prayer, which We came abreast the town about 
become our especial duties. 


5 o’clock, P.' M.; and suddenly the 
2ist.—Received a visit from Mr. ) wind ceased, and there was a dead 
J , who is now clinging to the 


calm. The prospect of remaining 
promises, and wonders how he could ) over night was not so comfortable. 
have lived in sin all his life long. 


The captain anticipated my fears, 
He adores the mercy that has, in) and immediately proposed that his 
some degree, opened his spiritual 


boat should take me to town,’ a dis- 
eye. We have great hopes of him. § tance ofsomeseven miles. I thanked 
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him, It was lowered. I took my 
leave of all, and we left in a good 
row boat, with six able-bodied men. 
It wasa long pull and a hard pull, 
but they pulled all together, and in 
one hour we were safe on shore. 
There were about a dozen vessels in 
port. Karly in the week I visitedevery 
vessel, and distributed tracts to all. 
One Danish Captain said—* Now I 
am happy; I left St. Thomas yester- 


day without getting these tracts. I - 


saw some there, and understood that 
I would be visited either by the Sea- 
men’s Parson, or his servant, but I 
was disappointed, and sorry to leave 
without them.” “ My dear sir,” 
said I, “the Parson has called on 
you now, himself, and takes pleasure 
in presenting you with the bundle.’ 
He thanked me; promised to live 
good; said all his happiness was in 
-good reading, and thoughts of his 
family and Heaven. 


ViIsIT TO THE Sick. 


And here I found Mr. and Mrs. 
Ferris, from Williamsburgh, L. I. 
They were most delightfully situated. 
But she, who had left her home, and 
friends, and country, for the balmy 
south, in hope of finding health, 
was fast closing her mortal days. 
The land of flowers and sunny skies 
was inadequate to arrest her disease, 
or even effect a temporary restora- 
tion; and she felt that she would 
see friends and home no more—that 
she would die in that land of strangers. 
Sull she murmured not, for God had 
stamped upon the fountain of her 
affections, the covenant seal of His 
eternal spirit. 

IT visited her on several occasions, 
at the close of day, and always felt a 
sacred sweetness in her presence. 
Oh, it was painful—very painful, yet 
pleasant, to look upon one so young, 
so beautiful, so truly amiable, intelli- 
gent, and pious, whose very eye and 
countenance assumed an unearthly 
lustre and loveliness, as her sun of 
life was going down amid the shades 
ofdeath. Since leaving her, I have 
frequently thought that the evening 
of her life resembles the serene, 
glowing charms of twilight, which 
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these beautiful tropical Isles. 

T called on a sick sailor, the mate 
of the American bark, James Hall, 
Mr. Ezra Curtis, from Freeport, 
Maine. He was taken on shore, 
and, it was feared, he would die. 
He had a good room, and the best 
of attendance. I found him very 
sickly ; he was without hope; men- 
tioned his family with much feeling ; 
asked me to pray with him, and re- 
quested an interest in the prayers of 
the pious in our religious service on 
the following Sabbath morning. Be- 
fore leaving St. Croix, Mr. Curtis 
was evidentiy much better. 


Visit TO THE GOVERNOR. 


On Thursday, drove through the 
Island to Basin, or Christianstead, 
and paid a visit to His Excellency, 
Governor General Hanson, the Com- 
mander and Chief of the Danish 
West Indies. 

He received me with great sim- 
plicity and kindness, introduced me 
into his private study, and we con- 
versed freely on the various interests 
of my mission to seamen at St. 
Thomas. He gave me every en- 
couragement in my work, and as- 
sured me of his favorable influence 
to the cause in future. He thought 
well of obtaining a Floating Bethel, 
as suggested in the St. Thomas 
paper, for the port of St. Thomas, 
and made me assured that there 
would not be the slightest objection 
to such an enterprise; and I really 
hope that the Board will’encourage 
such an effort likewise. A Bethel 
Ship for the port is very much re- 
quired. Will not the friends of sea- 
men liberally aid in securing so de- 
sirable an object? in giving such 
an important moral and spiritual 
blessing to the good of seamen who 
annually frequent this port? 


Pusriic WoRrsuHIP. 


Arrangements having been made 
for religious service on the English 
bark Janet Willis, then in port, at 
West End, early on Sabbath morn- 
ing the Bethel flag designated the 
place of divine worship. The morn- 


“it alae: 


348 


THE SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 


[July, 


RAR IID CLC —_———YRYUOQYUOQY 


ing was beautiful ; masters of vessels 
sent their boats ashore, and by 11 
o’clock, a goodly number of citizens 
and satlois: from different vessels, 
had assembled for the solemn wor- 
ship of Almighty God. We all 
found a cheerful welcome, and a 
pleasant, cool, airy, yet well protect- 
ed and commodiously seated little 
Bethe! Temple. Prayer was offered 


for Mrs. Ferris, and Mr. Curtis, by } again. 


their request, in which the pious in 
the audience were invited to unite. 
The occasion was one of solemnity, 
and, I trust, appreciated by all pre- 
sent. At the close of service, such 
was the call for tracts, that my stock 
was entirely exhausted. 

While at Christianstead, I called 
on Rev. Mr. Hanshel, Pastor of the 
Danish Church, and Rev. Mr. Haw- 
ley, Rector of the English Church. 
They both manifested a deep interest 


in seamen, and frequently visit them, } 


when sick, and in the hospital. I 
fee]. under many obligations to the 
Rev. Mr. Hawley, for his great civi- § 
lity and paternal kindness to me, 
both last season and the present. 

On Monday evening, at 5 o’clock, § 
April 30, I attended the funeral ser- 


naval vessels, American, English, 
French, Spanish, and Dutch, bring- 
ing between twenty and thiry thou- 
sand men, besides women and chil- 
dren. Most of these vessels I have 
visited and given tracts, and to some 
the Scriptures. © 

The shipping will continue till 
July, then but very little till the last 
of October, or first of November, 
I have before me a list of the 
number of vessels, with their ton- 
age, each month, from November to 
May. 

I have made what examination I 
could, and believe that a floating 
Bethel, if it could be obtained, would 
be of great service in this port. 

J. Morris Pras. 


St. Thomas Chaplaincy. 
St. Tuomas, May 3, 1849. 
Dear Bro. :— 

The following are the ports of 
the island of Porto Rico, with the 
totals of the shipping, &c., annu- 
ally :— 

Vessels. 
Puerto Rico, or City 

of St. Johns, which $ 325 

is the Capital, 


vice of Mr. Dorsey, clerk to the 3 » Mayaguez, =A sen 7S 
commander of the United States § ; GNC edn. bash Soutien O 
man of war Germantown, who died } Guayama,- - - 132 
that morning at three o’clock ; and } ; Aguadilla,- - = - 42 
at six o’clock, by the kind invitation ; Naguabo, “erieeye tuned 
of the commander, Captain. Lounds, ° ; ALECTDOs: « shi fits 38 
I held divine service on the German- ; Fajardo, - -. - 64 
town, in this port. > Guayanitla,s nts. f ¥, 

Yours, &c., ’ Humacao, =i ei 16 

Truly, Cabo Rojo, - - 000 in 1845. 


J. Morris Prasz. Santalsabelde Coamo 1 


—= a 


Total Vessels, - 1,137 

Total Tonnage, 123,236 
And of these, 496 are Spanish, 332 
American, 127 French. 90 English, 
and the rest from nine other nations. 


Commercial Importamce of St. 
Thomas. 


AMOUNT OF SHIPPING. 


Arrivals from November to May, 
1849 :— 


Pn 


iets 6 ese: vessels, 259—English, 

47—Danish, 265—Spanish, 144— 
French, 110—Dutch, 36—Swedish, 
20—Hamburg, 16—Venezuela, 13— 
Bremen, 11—St. Domingo, 9—Sar- 
dinian, 6—Ha ti, 3—Prussian, 2— 
Norwegian, 2—Oldensburgh, 2— 
Hanoverian, 1—Buenos Ayres, 1— 
Total, 1248—besides steamers and 


ta 


The document before me, furnish- 
ed by the Chief Officer at St. Johns, 
is the official account for 1845. The 
amount of shipping in the different 
ports is said to have nearly, or quite 
doubled, up to 1849. But I have 
been unable to obtain later official 
returns. 

Porto Rico is truly an important 


™ 
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field for the labor of a Seamen’s } gratitude to God, and the numerous 
Chaplain, as well among native in- ; friends, who have contributed the 
habitants, resident foreigners, or the : means. necessary to carry. forward 
“numerous seamen frequenting the the work. ‘To us is assigned a field 
above ports. of Christian enterprise, in many re- 
Little has been known of the } spects most interesting—we are pla- 
Island, and less has been done for } ced in a favorable point of observa- 
the Christian improvement of its; tio to witness the rapid progress of 
growing population. A few persons, } our country towards that enviable 
only, have interested themselves in ¢ position among the nations it is des- 
the introduction of the Holy Scrip- ; tined at no distant day to occupy. 
tures, evangelical tracts, &c.; and $ Our inland commerce is already the 
comparatively few persons possess } admiration of the world; employing 
the Bible, or enjoy the privilege of ; as it does, so immense a tonnage of 
good moral and religious reading. —_ shipping, and so great a multitude 
In several instances, I have fur- > of men, to whose hands are commit- 
nished some of the most respectable 
families with the Scriptures, Tracts, 
&c., and have been frequently IDs 3 
vited to visit the Island, but have not, ; 
as yet, found opportunity. 5 
; 


ted many millions of dollars worth, 
of the results of the toil and enter- 
prise of our countrymen, that we are 
Jost in wonder when we attempt a 
computation, but since we are set to 

Another season, by the blessing Bf watch for souls as those who must 
Divine Providence, I hope to ex- 3 give account, we feel that these tem- 
plore the Island, and do muchin be-~ poral and worldly aspects of the 
half of true religion. ; 

Most vessels visiting the Island, } ed with the multitude of souls, that 
stop at St. Thomas first ; hence they } here are “drawn unto death, and 
may obtaia a supply of good reading are nigh to be slain!” 
for themselves, and not unfrequently ; Tn reporting what has been done 
distribute the same among their 3 in this wide spread field, we are per- 

5 


cause are as nothing, when contrast- 


comrades, and others, on their ar- } mitted to say in general, that two 


Missionaries have been employed on 
the Morris Canal and one on the 
3 Delaware and.Raritan in New Jersey, 
; three on the Delaware and Hudson, 
nished with Tracts, and occasionally } and one on the Erie canal and its 
. with the Scriptures, and on all ocea- ; branches. One at Albany basin, one 
sions have been gratefully received. } at Troy and the Northern Canal— 
| 
S 


rival. 

All Spanish vessels trading be- 
tween St. Thomas and the various : 
ports of Porto Rico, I have duly fur- 


Yours, &c., one at West T'roy—one at Schenec- 
Truly, tady, one at Utica, one at Syracuse 

J. Morris Pzase. $ _one on the Oswego canal—one on 

the Seneca and the canals connected 
American Bethel Society. with Seneca lake, one east of Ro- 
chester, one west of Rochester, and 

one on the Genesee valley—ten on 
Much of the interesting matter of 3 the canals of Ohio and adjacent 
the following report has been pub- states, and one on the Illinois and 
lished in previous numbers of the } Chicago canal, besides chaplains at 
Magazine, in the report of Canal ; mpSt of ~ Tnigen Sra OHe, SNe 
Wicsiodatiod. Wren subjoin’ a” few.) 18keexomaking, inal forty laboreas 


4 who are industriously employed in 
brief extracts from the 13th Annual } this specific field, as colporteurs 
Report. 


under the American Tract Society 
In reviewing the history of the 


are employed in the general field, 
American Bethel Society fot the past 3 distributing the word of life and other 
year, the Executive Committee find 


religious books, and in all suitable 
much to call forth their warmest $ ways endeavoring to secure their 


13¢n AnnuaL REPorRT. ; 
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esteem and friendship, and to lead 
them so far to respect themselves, as 
rational and accountable beings, as 
to lop off those blemishes of charac- 
ter which have for days past degraded 
them from the position they are en- 
titled to occupy inthe scale of being. 
In selecting laborers for this work, 
we have endeavored to find men warm 
hearted in piety, prudent in zeal, in- 
dustrious and persevering in their 
work, kind and tender in their man- 
ners, and who are ready to sacrifice 
ease, comfort and gain for the sake 
of doing good to a class of men ina 
great measure forsaken and aban- 
doned by others; and in this we feel 
there is great occasion for gratitude 
to God, that we have found a class 
of men to enter upon this work, who 
possess in an eminent degree the 
characteristics desired. 
Ouio. 

In Ohio, Northeastern Indiana 
and Northwestern Pennsylvania, are 
1000 miles of canals, and not far 
from an equal extent of navigable 
rivers—this portion of our field is 
under the management of the Wes- 
tern Seamen’s Friend Society, auxi- 
liary to the American Bethel Society. 
They hold their annual meeting in 
September, and report as employed 
by them, during the last season, eight 
laborers, among the sailors of the 
lakes and boatmen of the canals. 
The favor with which the cause is 
received by the people at large fur- 
nish the best and strongest encour- 
agement to go on in the strength of 
the Lord, until the number of la- 
borers shall be equal to the wants of 
the people to whom they bring the 
light of the Gospel. 


OswreGo, AND Oswrco Cana. 


‘There are 238 Schooners, Brigs 
and Steamers, whose tonnage is 
61,300 doing business at and with 
Oswego, giving employment to 1762 
seamen; to this add 1000 boatmen, 
and we have 2762 watermen at the 
port of Oswego who can be reached 
and benefited by the services ofa 
Bethel Missionary. A valued cor- 
respondent, who is deeply interested 
in this work, by whose kindness and 
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? care these statistics were furnished, 


says, that Jast season 3 1-2 millions 
bushels of wheat were received at 
that port, and that over one third in- 
crease of other property in Jike ratio, 
will increase the amount of tonnage - 
and help employed one third more. 
In the above estumate no mention is 
made of the multitude of dock men 
in constant wailing to aid in lading 
and unlading vessels. These men 
from their very o¢cupation are pro- 
per objects of Missionary efforts: 
they are continually associated with 
the watermen and partake largely of 
their spirit. Many of my most in- 
teresting interviews have been with 
this class of neglected and despised 
men. 
GreNnERAL Resuuts. 

Upon a review of the whole field 
occupied by our Chaplains and Mis- 
sioaaries, we are gratified in being 
able to say, there is a constantly in- 
creasing improvement inthe manners 
and morals of watermen employed in 
our inland commerce. Perhaps we 
ought to say, that this improvement 
shows itself most manifestly among 
the boys who are employed as dri- 
vers. They are so far respecting 
themselves that many of them are 
determined to rise above the oppres- 
Sive influences that surround them, 
and make men in spite of their un- 
toward circumstances. A few years 
ago when the Legislature of New 
York were about establishing a 
House of Refuge for juvenile delin- 
quents in Western New York, it 
was contended by the advocates of the 
bill, that the establishment must be 
erected on a grand scale, so as to 
furnish room for the multitude of 
boys, who from time to time should 
graduate from this school of vice— 
it must be spacious to accommodate 
them, and we admit that at the time, 
it seemed as if it would -be promptly 
filled up with Canal drivers. But 
now the establishment has been 
ready for use since the first of Jan- 
uary, and we are not able to find in 
any of our county jails, boys of the 
character who will find a home in 
that Refnge, and we venture the pre- 
diction that a company must be im- 
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ported from some other. dinfttae es- 


ee i commence operations 
in this. 


TREASURY. 


The Treasury presents some 
gratifying results. It was our aim 
in the commencement of the year to 
secure $10,000 for our wants, and 
our arrangements were graduated 
upona scale proportionately. It was 
afterwards deemed necessary to in- 
crease the expenditure at particular 
places where the liberality of the 
people created demand upon us, and 
hence we find ourselves at the close 
of the year in about the same condi- 
tlon we were at the beginning. Our 
receipts have amounted to $9,659.03 
which includes $2,854.07 raised and 
expended by the Western S. F. Soc. 
auxiliary to us. There have been 
periods during the passing year when 
‘we have trembled in view of the 
future. T’o God be the praise that 
we have not been compelled to give 
up in despair. 


CoNncLuSION. 


We look forwardto another year 
with encouragement. We must cast 
ourselves upon the sympathies, pray- 
ers, and co-operation of friends, as 
well as upon the strong arm of omni- 
potent grace to carry us onward. 
We dare not do less than during the 
past year—and we earnestly desire 
to do more. We ask then of those 
who have heretofore cheered us by 
their contributions—may we go for- 
ward—may we enter and occupy 
new fields—may we listen to the cry 
come over and help us—may we 
progress in such a way, as to antici- 
pate for ourselves the blessedness of 
those who sow beside all waters. 

, # 
Ko Marimerse 

At a meeting of the Trustees of 
the Massachusetts Humane Society, 
on the 13th instant, it was voted, 
That a statement of the locations of 
the Life-Boats and Rockets of the 
Society be distributed, in the form 
of’a circular, for the information of 
navigators. Wherefore, the under- 
signed give notice that the old Boats 


of the Society are stationed as fol- 
lows: 


Bdgartown, Martha’s Vineyard, - - one boat. 
Nantucket, near Tuckernuck, - - one ‘“ 
Chatham, near the Lights - - - one ‘ 
Nauset Beach, Eastham, - - one &* 
Between Highland Light, Cape Coa, 

and Race Point, - - - - three 
Plymouth, north of the town, = “sl -"Ghe -% 
Scituate, inside harbor, - - - - one “ 
Cohasset, — do. do. -.- -..- = one,“ 
Nantusket Beach and Hull, - - - two 
Lynn, near Swampscut, - - - = one *& 
Marblehead Harbor,- -.- - + ~ one *, 
Gloucester Harbor, - - -_- - one “ 
Rockport, formerly sas! Bay, ==. one * 
Annisquam, ~- - = one 
Plum Island, under the care of, oad be- 

longing to, the Merrimac Humane 

Society, - - - - 2-5 one 


Total—E1autann Basa, 


There have been located Tees re- 
cently eighteen other boats, called 
No. 1, twenty- -four feet long; No. f: 
twenty, and twenty-one feet long 
No. 3, fifteen, and sixteen feet long ; : 
which are fitted after the plan of 
Colonel! Stanton, with India Rubber 
canvass floats, made by the Union 
Rubber Company—the Depot of 
which is at No. 19 Nassau street, 


Newgfork. They are located at— 
Nahant, No. 1- - - - - one boat. 
Cut River, Marshfield, No. 1 - - - one 
Point Alderton, No.2 - - - - - one * 
Cohasset, Nu. 2. - - - - one 
Scituate Neck, south of Minot’ S, No.2 one ‘* 
Chatham, near the Lights, No.2 - one 
Monomy Point, near the Light, No.2 one “ 
Cuttihunk, near the Light, No.2 - one * 
Guy Head, near the Light,No.2 - one * 
Plymouth, south of the’ town, No.2 one “ 
Deer Island, Boston Harbor, No. = - lone * 
Boston Light, No.3 - - - - - one ‘ 
Swamscut, Lynn, No. 3: - = oon onei 
{pswich, near the Light, No. 3 as “one ir 
Marblehead Neck, No.3 - + -- - cone ‘* 
Scituate Harbor, No.3 - - - - one & 
Cuttihunk, near ‘the other boat. ah =i CUB) ccs 
Duxbury, at Powder Point, .- - . one “© 


Rockets for throwing a line to 
wrecks, so as to establish a commu- 
nication whereby a boat may be more 
safely hauled through the surf, are 
stationed at Boston Light—at Point 
Alderton—Scituate Neck, south of 
Minot’s Ledge—Ipswich Light— 
Highland Light, Cape Cod—and at 
Chatham. 

Three other boats are being built, 
under an appropriation by the State, 
for Plum !sland—one to be under 
the care of the Merrimac Humane 
Society; one at Race Point, Cape 
Cod, and one at Wellfleet, near to 
Neweomb’ s Hollow, for the Massa- 
chusetts Humane Society. Life-pre- 
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servers for all the crews are to b 
furnished from the same appropria-, 
tion, so as to insure safety. when 
boarding wrecks from the exposed 
beaches. 

The undersigned applied to the 
Secretary of the Treasury to, give 
orders to the Revenue Cutters to 
protect the property of the Humane 
Societies, and to afford facilities for 
inspecting their boats and houses on 
the coast, and to make experi ents, 
&c. In answer, the Secretary 
writes: 

“In so far as the aid of the Reve- 
nue vessels, when employed in the 
duties specially assigned them by the 

ninety-ninth Section of the Act of 
March second, 1799. may be useful 
in promoting the objects of the So- 
ciety, the Department cheerfully as- 
sents to your request. Of this, the 
Collectors at Boston and Newport 
have been informed.” 

The Committee: earnestly recom- 
mend those who may be cast on the 
exposed beaches, not to attempt to 
leave the ship until low water—as 
many lives have been sacrificed by 
too hastily attempting to land on a 
rising tide. R. B. Fores, 

Davip Sears, 
SAMUEL AUSTIN. 
Committee Mass, Humane Soc. 
Boston, April 24, 1849. 


ACCOUNT OF MONEY. 


From May 15th to June 15th, 1849, 


Directors for Life by the Payment of 
Fifty Dollars. | 


J. W. Benedict, N.Y. f - $50 00 
Anson G. Phelps, Jr, N.Y. . 50 00 
Wickes 8. Titus, N. Y., by a friend, 50 00 


Members for Life by the Payment of 
Twenty Dollars. 


Henry Whitmore, N. Y., by his father, . $20 00 
Rev, Henry Ward Beecher, Brooklyn, N. 

Y., by a member of his chutch, 20 09 
Rev. "Dzekiel Rich, . “ ‘ » 20 00 
George R. Lockwood, N. Y. 20 00 
Charles Denney, N.Y. « 20 00 
William Hurry, N.Y. « 20 00 
Miss , M. Bleecker, by Mrs. fi: Corn: 

ing ’ . 20 00 
Stephen Allen, N. Y. 20 00 


Mrs. Agness Smith, Andover, Mass. hs by 


her husband, . G : « 2000 


Ch’ h, | 
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Mrs. Jang MeCurrelly by Associate Ref. 


fewburg 

pares >Carrell. Soviet sg 

Miss ae G. Cummings, by Female 
S. F. Soc’y, Westford, Mass. 

Rev, Samuel Hutchings, ‘by Cong’! Soc’ yy 
South Brookfield, Mass. (in part.) f 

Dea. Samuel Chapman, by N. H. Cong’l 
Soc’y, North sapintoaeys Mass. (bal- 
ance,) « . . “ . . 


Donations. 


Mrs. Laurana Giles, Kingston, N.Y... 
Rey. W. A. Hawiey, Plainfield, Mass. .. 200 


First Pres. Ch*h, Newburgh, N. Y. 30,97. 
Miss’y Soc’y, do. N.Y. Miss E- Farring- ~ |” 
ton, Treasurer, - 20 00 

Members of First Associate Ref. Ch’h, do. 
N. Y. (in part,)  . ot Bees 
Baptist Ch’h, Georgia, Vt., (balance,) 5.00 


Daniel Dinsmore, Georgia, Vt. ni 
Rev. Dr. Bethune’s Oh’h, Philadelphia, 


Pa. $69 66, half for Pa. 5. F. Soe” ‘A 34 83° 
Male Benev. Soc’ y, First Parish, North- 

ampton, Mass. . d 4 71 33 
A friend in Machias, Me. ‘ ~ a1 00 
H., through Rev. Dr. DeWitt, . - 20 00 
Js C. Whitmore, N. bays . 40 00 
Cong’! Ch’h and Soc’ y, Candia, Nowe 23 53 
Cong’l Ch’h and Soe’y, Woolcotville, Ct. 13 00 
Mercer st. Pres. Chb’h, N. Y. (in addition 

to $300 for L. D. and L. M. and Ship- 

wrecked Sailors,) $236 13. Half for 

Mariner’s ch’h, N. Y. - 118 06 
Mrs. Lydia Hall, Lenox, Mass. for life 

membership, - 1000 
Mrs. Bronson, for shipwrecked seamen, 50 00 
Free Christian Ch’ h, Andover, Mass. (in 

addition to $20 ane NE ies 3 50 
Rev. James Ely, Bolton, Ct. . i - _9, 00 
James Boorman, N. ¥., . 2 oI 25 00 
Mrs, Mary Lane, N. Y, 1 00 
John Steward, North Dutch ch’ h, N. Y., 

for a life membership, 20-00 
Ref. Dutch Ch’h, Franklin stteat, cin ade 

dition to a #10 subscription,) $44 83, 

Half for Mariner's ‘€h’h, N.Y. . 22 4T 
Mrs. Nathaniel Abbott, Concord, N..A. 1 00 
Miss Hannah Whitney, Concord, N. Fone. 1500 
A friend, N. Y.. 50 00 
Cong’! Soc’y, Stoneham, Mass, . . B00 
Cong’! Soc’y, Reading, Mass. & 122 12 
Mrs. N, W. Sanford, Attleboro, Mass. . 5 08 
Cong’l Soc’y, Grafton, Mass. (in part,) ll 72 
Cong’l Soc’y, Norwich, Mass. ‘ - 900 
Cong’ 1 Soc’y, West, Newton, Mass. - 15 00 

$1,049 07 


Sailors Hlome, N. en 


Ladies’ Benevolent Soc’y, North Woodstock, 
(Muddy Brook,) 2 quilis, 1 comfortable, 2 pair 
sheets, 4 pair pillow cuses, 5 shirts, 2 flannel 
shirts, | pair woollen socks, 1 pair cotton hose, 
10 1-2 yards crash, valued at $18 90. Received 
April 22, 1848, 
gui Joseph Jackson, Rockaway, N. Ji, 2 
shirts 

Mrs. Booth, N. Y¥., 2 pair socks. 

Orthedox Church, Middleton, Mass. », a bundle 
of Bibles. 

te 
Hfavre, France, : 
Collections at door of Chapel, chan pe 07 


Pew-rents, 3 00 

gone} fron Mrs. Simmons, - 25 00: 

onation from Mrs. Davis, - 500 09 
‘~ 


